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ICE-BOATS ON THE HUDSON. 


Tue ice-yacht is a boat on skates, and is im- 
pelled by the wind in the same manner as an 
ordinary yacht. There has been for some time 
at Poughkeepsie, in this State, an Ice Yacht Club, 
modeled after the New York Yacht Club. Thus 
the frozen waters of the Hudson do not by any 
means impede the winter navigation of the river; 
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indeed, with a strong wind and upon a smooth 
surface of ice, one of these ice-boats will attain 
a speed of one mile per minute, thus outrunning 
the locomotive, and literally flying with the speed 
of the wind. 

For several winters a race has been contem- 
plated between these singular yachts; but the 
condition of the ice has never been favorable at the 
time agreed upon. ur illustration on this page 











WINTER SPORTS—ICE-BOATS ON THE HUDSON.—[{PxHorocrarHep by SLEE Brornens. | 


shows the fleet at Poughkeepsie. This fleet con- 
sists of eight boats: the //ying Cloud, owned by 
Invine GRInNELL ; the Icicle, by Joun Roose- 
VELT; the Snow Squall, by Tuzopors V. Joun- 
ston; the Uni, by Aaron Innis; the Flying 
Dutchman, by Turopore Van Kreex; the 
Haze, by Joun Jay Innis; the Restless, by 
Commodore O. H. Boorn; and the Snow Flake, 
by Tomas Parisu. 








Entered according to Act of Congress, in the Year 1869, by Harper & Brothers, in the Clerk's Office of the District Court of the United States, for the Southern District of New York. 


DESTRUCTIVE CONFLAGRATION AT LYNN, MASSACHUSETTS, Decemper 26, 1868.—{Sxutcusp sy A, H. Bexny.} 








THE FIRE AT uYNN. 


WE give on this page an illustration of the de- 
structive conflagration at Lynn, Massachusetts, 
on the morning of the 26th of December. The 
Lyceum Hall, in which the fire originated, was 
totally destroyed; and the high wind spread the 
flames rapidly across the street to Frazier’s 
Block, which contained four large shoe-manufac- 
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ries and the Post-office. This building was 
eed almost to the ground. Then followed 
bier’s Block, with four- more shoe-manufac- 
tories, which were uiterly ruined. The fire was 
chie@r in Market Street, on the western side. 
Fire-engines were sent from Boston and Chelsea. 
The loss of property is estimated at $300,000. 
Six hundred peop!e were thrown out of employ- 
ment. 
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CONGRESS AND GEORGIA. 

YONGRESS will now address itself to work. 

! There is no election at hand to retard or 
paralyze it, The country has expressed its 
will plainly both as to the general principle of 
reconstruction and of the financial policy, The 
questions that remain are of expediency and 
detail, 

One of the first of this kind is what is known 
as the Georgia question, arising from the doubt 
thrown upon the conformity of the action of that 
State to the intention of the Reconstruction Act, 
Of course it is not a matter of hair-splitting or 
of special pleading. Congress intended to se- 
cure equal political rights among the citizens ; 
and if by any quibble or straining, or literal in- 
terpretation, or by any serious oversight in the 
law, that purpose has been defeated, it is the 
duty of Congress to remedy the difficulty. Con- 
gress certainly did not mean that any disabling 
laws of the old slavery system should deprive 
any new citizen either of his right to vote or to 
be yoted for. It meant no juggle of any kind; 
and if it should appear that the Legislature was 
organized in contravention of the spirit of the 
reconstruction law, or, on the other hand, that its 
exclusion of the colored members was literal- 
ly valid under the constitution adopted, there 
ought to be no delay in such action as will pre- 





vent any recurrence of the mischief. 

Georgia has not yet been recognized as a 
State reorganized according to the will of Con- 
gress, and that will is supreme upon the subject. 
The people have settled that point. The argu- 
ment for doing nothing is not, therefore, one 
of constitutional principle, it is solely one of 
expediency, If Senacor TrrmBv xt, who is un- 
derstood to favor the inaction of Congress, can 
show that it will be better for the welfare of all 
the people of the State that Congress should 
acquiesce in the expulsion of the colored mem- 
bers, and in the participation in the organiza- 
tion of incompetent persons—in other words, 
if he can show. that it is expedient that in the 
case of Georgia the requirements of the Recon- 
struction Act should be disregarded ; or if he 
can prove that they have been literally observed, 
and that the consequences are likely to be gen- 
erally advantageous, he will be entitled to the 
sympathy of the Senate and of the country, 
Sut he should beware of generalization; for the 


cas is exceptional, and he should remember— 
as ie undoubtedly will—that the substance is 
much more important than the form. Senator 
‘TRUMBULL is an acute, an «ble, an experienced, 
and an independent legislator, and he does not 
speak atrandom. We therefore anticipate his 
remarks with peculiar interest. 


here is one consideration which we feel sure 
will not escape him. He knows, of course, how 


hostile the old sentiment of the Southern States 
s to the new political element. He knows how 
singularly unfortunate the freedmen are from 
their previous condition, and in the extreme 


difficulty which they experience of obtaining 
land. He has seen in the conduet of the late 
election under what kind of practical terrorism 
they lie; and he knows, with all intelligent 
men, that terrorism is at this time merely la- 
tent, and would immediately actively manifest 
itself upon the slightest opportunity. He must 
perceive, of course, that the paramount neces- 
sity of the situation is the abiding conviction 
of the hostile element in the Jately disturbed 
States of the inexorable determination of the 
country that this persecution of. the freedmen 
must cease, Now it can not be abolished by law. 
it will indeed be very slowly removed even un- 
der the most favorable circumstances. But 
every thing, upon the part of Congress or of 
Northern sentiment, which seems to tolerate 
this persecution is an incalculable harm to the 
welfare of every one of those States, It en- 
courages the suspicion that there is no more real 
sympathy for the freedmen in the loyal States 


will be tired out, and will abandon the negro 
to his “ natural condition.” { 

How foolish such a view is it is unnecessary 
to point out, but it is equally unnecessary to 
leny that it exists, How injurious, also, such a 
view is to the general tranquillity is obvious, It 
becomes then a very important element in every 
question of expediency that the moral weight 
of Congressional action tend to emphusize still 
more strongly the fact that the national pur- 
pose in this matter is as fixed as ever. The 
Senate may therefore very properly ask it- 
self whether if a literal obedience to the Re- 
construction Act defeats in a vital point the 
very intention of the law, it will recognize a 
State which uses the letter to defeat the spirit ; 
while if the literal obedience be not proved, it 





may with equal cogency inquire whether the 
inexpediency of countenancing the exclusion 
of the colored members of the Georgia Legisla- 
ture is not necessarily greater than that of ex- 
cluding the State itself until the purpose of its 
restoration is secured, ; 

The difficulty with Democratic reasoning in 
this country since the year 1860 has been its 
total disregard of the controlling fact of the sit- 
uation, which was civil war. It has constantly 
implied that the nation must submit to destruc- 
tion, if only the constitutional argument could 
be carried against it, Prove that the nation 
had no constitutional right to take every usual 
means of war to preserve its existence, and it 
was reasoned out of existence. This was what 
the rebels did before the war began. They had 
satisfied themselves that it was unconstitutional 
for the Union to resist dissolution by force. 
Such a conclusion was the simple ecstasy of 
folly. ‘This Democratic reasoning, peremptorily 
baffled by the war itself, has been sedulously 
continued since active hostilities ended. It has 
conducted the reconstruction debate as it did 
the war debate. This, too, was part of the 
same exquisite folly. ‘The waris not over un- 
til the victorious party has settled the founda- 
tions of peace, This is the principle which 
Congress affirmed and the President denied, 
and which the people have again and again and 
now finally settled. We hope that no strain of 
the kind of reasoning of which we speck will be 
heard in the debate upon the Georgia question. 
It is not a question of the right of the State ; it 
is solely an inquiry in what way, upon a fair 
consideration of all the circumstances, the equal 
political rights of all the people of Georgia may 
be most fully secured. 





REPEAL OF THE TENURE-OF- 
OFFICE ACT. 


TuERz is a forcible expression of opinion in 
many leading Republican papers in favor of the 
repeal of the Tenure-of-Office Act. But we 
still fail to see any sufficient reason for it. The 
arguments for repeal seem to be substantially 
two: one, that the law was made to bafile the 
evident bad intention of the President ; and the 
other, that it has done no good, and is likely to 
do none, inasmuch as the civil offices were 
never filled upon the whole with a worse class 
of gentlemen than the present occupants. There 
is, indeed, another consideration urged which 
is plausible but, under the actual circumstances, 
not cogent—that the President, as the chief ex- 
ecutive officer of the Government, ought to ap- 
point and remove his own agents, because, if 
he does not, it is unfair to hold him respons- 
ible for the proper execution cf the laws. 

Let us first consider this last argument. It 
is plain that the Constitution does not take this 
view of executive responsibility : for it does not 
allow the President alone to appoint officers, 
except by consent of Congress, while the Sen- 
ate is associated with him in the appointment 
of all others; and if the Senate will not confirm 
the officer that he nominates he is as much 
baffled as when it refuses to remove an officer 
at his suggestion, The argument, that his ex- 
ecutive responsibility fairly requires that the 
President have the unrestricted power of re- 
moval, is equally good for the unrestricted 
power of appointment. 

But as a matter of fact, the President, under 
the old system, knows nothing more of the char- 
acter and capacity of the majority of the offi- 
cers he nominates than the country at large. 
Mr, Jencxes, of Rhode Island, who has made 
himself more familiar with the details of office- 
holding than any other man, and whose Civil 
Service bill is already approved by the most 
thoughtful and intelligent, says, in a late speech 
in Boston before the American Social Science 
Association: ‘* All that is known of the men 
who apply for office by the heads of Depart- 
ments who appoint them to office is the recom- 
mendations they bring. These are often false, 
and the result is that many are incompetent to 
perform the duties of the office they hold.” Now, 
by the theory of the argument we are consider- 
ing, the President is responsible for all these 
officers, Yet they are virtually appointed by 
the heads of Departments upon the nomination 
of certain politicians, and the Senate, if there be 
feud between the branches of the Government, 
merely registers the appointment. <A local 
politician, or a ring of such, urge a man upon 
the Secretary, not upon grounds of character 
and ability but merely of party service, and 
often of a kind that should send the man to 
Coventry if not to Sing Sing; the Secretary 
names him to the President, the President to 
the Senate, and he is confirmed. Can the 
President feel any responsibility for such a sub- 
ordinate? Does any bedy believe that he does, 
or is he held to any account for the faults of the 
officer by any body who understands the nature 
of the case? If, indeed, charges are made 
against the officer, the President under the old 
system might peremptorily remove him, But 
under the tenure bill he may suspend him, and 


may then proceed to prove his fault or his in- | 
capacity to the Senate—a process which pre- | 


vents removal merely at the freak, or worse, 
of the chief Executive. 
Again, if it be true thet, under the tenure 





bill, the offices are filled with so unhandsome 
a class as is alleged, the original difficulty is 
certainly with the President who nominated 
them. If he is dissatisfied he can suspend 
them and expose them, and the Senate will re- 
move them. ‘The President, under both the 
old and new systems, has the initiative. And 
if it be true that the office-holders, as a class, 
are worse than ever before, it is not because 
the Senate keeps them in, but because the 
President does not ask to have them turned 
out, The repeal of the tenure bill would not 
turn them out unless the President chose to re- 
move them; and to suppose that the bill would 
hamper General Grant in his desire to remove 
incapable and dishonest officers is to assume that 
the Senate wishes to retain them. But if it 
does it is surely unfit to have any part in the 
appointment of their successors—a part which 
is given to it by the Constitution. If the Sen- 
ate wishes to have bad men in office it will re- 
ject the nomination of good men. If it wishes 
good men in office it will not oppose the Pres- 
ident’s proposition to remove bad ones, 

This last consideration is the answer to the 
remark that the new President may be trusted, 
and need not be bound as the present President 
is. Undoubtedly he may be trusted, but must 
the Senate be distrusted? If the President 
nominates a person who seems to him and to 
the Senate, upon the representations made, 
worthy of appointment and he is confirmed, it 
is certainly reasonable to suppose that when the 
President learns that he was mistaken and sus- 
pends the officer the Senate will agree with him 
and remove him. If the Senate ought to be, as 
it constitutionally is, a part of the appointing 
power, it has not yet been shown why it should 
not be a part of the removing power. If it be 
replied that the Constitution did not make it 
so, it is enough to say that the Constitution 
does not forbid it, and that experience shows 
the wisdom of such a provision. 

The Civil Tenure bill was passed because the 
conduct of President Jounson had revealed how 
great a peril lurked in a custom which was be- 
coming traditional. Is it wise to remove a de- 
fense against a plain peril in the Executive of- 
fice because the next incumbent of that office is 
universally trusted? General Grant may pos- 
sibly be President as long as he lives, and as 
long as he lives nobody has any reason to sup- 
pose that he would be less worthy of confidence 
than now. But the regulation of the executive 
power is not a question of men, however be- 
loved and trusted; it is a question of the na- 
tional welfare. 





THE CIVIL SERVICE. 


Coneress could not begin its work more 
auspicionsly than by passing the Civil Service 
bill of Mr. Jencxes. It is a measure of the 
most obvious public advantage, and receives 
the heartiest and most general public approval. 
Indeed, there has been no argument against it, 
and yet every body is aware of a strong and 
hidden opposition. When a measure so neces- 
sary, so economical, and in every way so ad- 
vantageous, is proposed, and not immediately 
passed, there is some secret reason for the de- 
lay. This reason is exposed by Mr. Jenckes 
himself in his Boston speech. In answer to the 
question, Who should be admitted to the offices 
which the bill covers? he said: ‘Every citizen 
of the United States of the requisite age, with 
the proper degree of health and character to 
stand investigation, and with sufficient learning 
to perform the duties of the office which he 
seeks, shall be a candidate for admission, A 
blow would then be struck at the root of every thing 
which could be called patronage. The proposed 
measure would tend to emancipate every serv- 
ant of the republic from the servitude of of- 
fice; every man who received a commission 
from the United States would know that he re- 
ceived it from the people, and he should hold it 
as long as he served the people well and effi- 
ciently.” 

This would be the end of the present great 
and glorious system by which the man who gets 
up a campaign club, procures speakers, dines 
them, drives them to the meeting, pays for the 
posters, hunts up the voters and brings them to 
the polls, waits upon the newly-elected officers 
after election, or upon the Committee of his 
district, or upon the prominent member of the 
party near him, and by them is commended as 
faithful and zealous, and recommended to an 
office as a reward of merit. The gentlemen 
who ‘engage actively in the canvass” in this 
manner; and the candidates who feel the need 
of henchmen, and are cons¢ious of an obliga- 
tion to be discharged ; and the Committee who 
wish the consideration that comes from dispens- 
ing favors; and the prc t bers of the 
party in the neighborhood who like to be per- 
sons of consequence, and who wish to be able 
to count upon faithful coadjutors at a pinch, 
are a very considerable part of the voting popu- 
Jation, and are all opposed to the Civil Service 
bill. 

Patronage is the key of the present miserably 
corrupt and inefficient system of the civil serv- 
ice. Patronage is the explanation of the feel- 





| ing with which office-holders and office-seckers, 
as a class, are regarded. Patronage is the ex- 
planation of very much of the awful waste that 





prevails in the civil service. Patronage is the 
ladder by which the most unfit persons climb 
into Congress. Patronage is the greedy mon- 
ster. preying upon the fair form of public virtue, 
against which every patriotic hand longs to 
strike a decisive blow. Patronage is barter in 
politics. Indeed, it shows itself every where, 
and every where it is a corrupter and a pest. 
Mr. JENOKEs states that his bill would cover 
about forty-three thousand places, among which 
would be twenty-four thousand now within the 
gift of the Departments. But there are twen- 
ty-seven thousand postmasters and three or 
four thousand officers of the grade nominated 

by the President which do not come within the 

bill, He says that the number of names upon 

what is known as the Blue Book, in Washing- 

ton, has increased from seven or eight hundred 

in the time of JEFFERSON to sixty thousand at 

present. ' 


£ 


There will remain, even with Mr. Jenckes’s © 


bill, a great maay offices to be filled in the old 
way, or in the old way made better by a wise 
Tenure-of-Office bill. But with the two bills to- 
gether the improvement in the economy and 
character of the civil service will be incalculable 
—and so agreeable that we shall all try to see 
how all offices in the administration, except 
some of the highest, may be filled by this ex- 
cellent system, 





THE MISSOURI SENATOR. 


Tue telegraph states that Senator Drake, 
of Missouri, and some other gentlemen have re- 
turned to that State to defeat Cart Scnurz as 
a candidate for the Senate of the United States. 
The reason which is understood to determine 
their action is one of general interest, upon 
which it is worth while to say a word. It was 
urged, during the canvass in General BuTLrr’s 
district, that his election was a local matter, 
with which it was extremely impertinent for 
‘* outsiders” to interfere. We should like to 
know what citizen of the United States is an 
‘* outsider” in regard to the: Congress that is to 
make laws to govern him. There is no citizen 
of the Essex District more interested in the 
course of its representative upon national ques- 
tions than any citizen of California or New 
York. Moreover, as the Republican party is 
national party, every member of it has an equal 
interest in its general policy, and an equal right 
to express his opinions of the expediency of its 
nominations; while citizens of the United States 
and honest men will not hesitate in the highest 
public interest to criticise public men and their 
conduct every where and always. If knavery is 
any where proposed, if improper candidates are 
any where nominated, if political corruption is 
any where favored, it will not be suffered to plead 
that it is local, so long as there is an independ- 
ent press in the country. 

We say this much, not because we insinu- 
ate or suspect any foul play in the opposition 
to Mr. Scuvrz, but to dispose of a very foolish 
fancy that our political interests in candidates 
expire at our State lines. When the State of 
New York sends Representatives and Senators 
to Congress it sends them as much for Mis- 
souri as for itself. They are not to legislate 
for New York, but for the country; and if in 
their characters or views, or the grounds upon 
which they are supported or resisted, there be 
points of general public concern, we trust that 
they will be presented, in Missouri as in New 
York, with the utmost force. 

The reason of the opposition to Mr. Scuvrz 
is understood to be the resolutions which he 
introduced as supplementary to the Chicago 
Platform, and which were unanimously adopt- 
ed, These resolutions commended the con- 
duct of men like General Lonesrreer and 
others, who, having served in the rebellion, 
now frankly co-operate in reconstruction upon 
the basis of justice and equal rights, and fa- 
vored the removal of all political disabilities 
as fast as may be consistent with the safety of 
the loyal people. Mr. Scuvnz certainly never 
appeared to greater advantage than in the chair 
of the temporary Presidency of the last Nation- 
al Republican Convention. His address was 
dignified, temperate, lofty, and wise. It set 
the key of the proceedings of that most saga- 
cious political Convention; and the resolutions 
which we have mentioned admirably completed 
the Platform, and did as much as any part of 
the work of the Convention to commend the 
party to the renewed confidence of the coun- 
try. They expressed then, and they express 
even more forcibly now, the prevailing senti- 
ment of the party and of its elected President. 
That sentiment is equally removed from vin- 
dictiveness and sentimentality. It recognizes 
the necessity which the second of the resolu- 
tions of Mr. Scuurz expresses, of making the 
principles of the Declaration of Independence 
the true foundations of the Government, with 
such exceptions only in the application as are 
absolutely necessary. 

It is certainly only by a resolute ingenuity of 
misconception that such sentiments as those 
contained in the resolutions should be supposed 
to favor “ traitors,” or to aim at giving political 
supremacy to the late rebels. Does the Repub- 
lican party favor “traitors?” Exactly as mach 
as Mr. Scuvrz, for it enthusiastically approved 
his views. Did we all conduct the late cam- 
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paign upon the ground of promoting “ rebels” 
to power? Exactly as much gs Mr. Scuvrz, 
and he no more than the resf of us. We all 
cordially supported the platform of which his 
resolutions were an essential part and a chief 
ornament. We are all in the same category. 
If he is guilty, so is General Grant, so are all 
the rest of us, If we are innocent of laboring 
to promote ‘‘ rebels,” so is Mr. Scuurz. If he 
is unworthy to sit in the Senate because of his 
regard for the allies of Messrs, Seymour and 
Biarr—two gentlemen formerly known in our 
politics—then Senator Ferry should be sent 
home again, and Joun G, WarrrieR must be 
rejected as ly ‘* conservative.” 

Such an objection in itself is futile. It is 
important only as it may affect those who do 
not reflect closely upon the situation and upon 
the words in which the Chicago resolutions were 
expressed, If, indeed, there are those who 
would perpetually disfranchise any considerable 
number of citizens, without regard to the con- 
dition of the country and with no reference to 
the public safety, they are merely blind or vin- 
dictive partisans who are not to be counted in 
the Republican party, and whom its Convention 
has excluded by the terms of its platform, They 
only can be considered Republicans in the par- 
ty sense who substantially accept the party dec- 
laration of principle and policy. ‘That demands 
the removal of all disability as fast as is consist- 
ent with the safety of the loyal people. - Every 
Republican Senator is honorably pledged to 
that policy, while every one must, of course, 
determine for himself when the time has ar- 
rived, and what is the best method for removing 
disabilities, But unless Senator Ferry and 
Mr. GREELEY are to be suspected as “‘ traitors,” 
certainly Mr. Scuurz, whose opinions the par- 
ty has expressly ratified, may pass untainted. 
The Republican serves his party best who aims 
to remove all political disabilities of every kind 
just as fast as the welfare of the loyal people 
permits and no faster. That does not seem to 
us a reason for excluding a man otherwise 
qualified from the Senate, but for sending him 
to it. 





RESUMPTION OF SPECIE PAY- 
MENTS. 


A PAMPHLET with this title has been issued 
from the press of Litrtx, Brown, & Co., of 
Boston, containing fifty-eight pages of printed 
matter, the production of Ropert TREAT Paine, 
Jun., an historicalname, As nearly every pub- 
lic man has some plan of resumption to present 
we hope that Mr. Parne’s pamphlet, which will 
doubtless be examined, may be imitated in at 
least one respect, to save the eyes of those who 
are diligently searching for light. It is printed 
on good paper, in clear, large type. Mr. Paine 
admits that a prompt enforced contraction of 
the currency will cause distress and panic, a 
view which he supports with unanswerable argu- 
ments; but yet he proposes as earlv ° day for 
Lsclnte resumption over tie Whux Union with- 
out mitigation as the Ist of July, 1870, and 
that, too, whether the crops of 1869 shall be a 
failure or otherwise. As we read the produc- 
tion we could not help regarding its reasonings 
as the most complete answer to its own posi- 
tion. Mr. Parne fixes the whole cost of re- 
sumption at $22,133,000. We are amazed that 
any one who has exhibited such familiarity with 
many of the laws of money and industry which 
the pamphlet presents should have made so 
grave anerror, The loss to the debtor interest, 
which is the one to be mainly affected by sud- 
den resumption, is the difference between the 
value of their debts measured in the meagre 
amount of the money we should then possess, 
and by the redundant paper issues which now 
prevail. Instead of a cost of only about twenty- 
two millions it would be hundreds of millions, 
and it is this which makes immediate resump- 
tion an impossibility. 

We do not propose to propound a theory, but 
to state the facts of the situation. _There is a 
mysterious connection between the price of ev- 
ery object of human desire which is the subject 
of sale and the quantity of money in circulation. 
Political economists have attempted to prove 
the relation which the one bears to the other, 
and many rules have been, to their satisfaction, 
established. One law which they maintain is 
this, that in the proportion in which you increase 
or diminish the quantity of money in circula- 
tion, you increase or diminish, other things 
being equal, the price of property and its pro- 
ducts. ‘There is still another law in which they 
are agreed. That the proportion which the 
money of a country bears to the value of the 
whole mass of its property is very small, It 
Amounts, according to the estimate of some, to 
about one fourth or fifth of the annual yield. 

If it be allowed that prices are raised or low- 
ered, other things being equal in the proportion 
ia which money is increased’ or diminished, 
what will be the effect of a sudden return to 
specie payments? A gold dollar is now worth, 
measured by legal tenders, 1854 or thereabout ; 
and assuming that the difference is accurately 
adjusted it would be a fair inference that the 
gold price of commodities and the legal-tender 
price show a like difference. By returning to 
Specie payments the difference would disappear 
and the property owned in the United States 





would afterward be measured by the improved 
standard. There are some iar reasons 
why prices would not fall to a common level 
with those of the residue of the world. By the 
tariff, for instance, we prevent direct competi- 
tion on the part of foreigners with the industry 
of this country, and may maintain higher prices 
here than would be possible if they were not 
compelled to pay the duties we levy. In out- 
side markets, however, we should be unable to 
obtain more for our products than other nations 
obtain for theirs of a like character. We have 
also the inestimable advantage of new and rich 
lands; of better agricultural machinery ; and a 
superiority in the quality of much that is pro- 
duced by agricultural labor, All other things 
being equal the general laws of trade would 
produce one common level in the price of those 
objects of universal desire which commerce ex- 
changes. 

That a fall would take place iu the price of 
property from lopping off the excess, in very 
nearly the proportion in which it was raised by 
the expansion, can not be doubtful; and while 
we regard it as of the deepest interest to the 
United States to return to specie payments at 
the earliest practicable moment, it is essential 
to the success of the scheme to proceed with 
caution in the tremendous change which such a 
step would occasion. 

Mr. Morton estimates the amount of debt 
upon which it would operate as gight thousand 
millions of dollars. Mr. Greevey at one thou- 
sand millions, over-and above what would in- 
stantly be liquidated by offsetting one against 
another, ; 

It must be borne in mind that the Legal-Ten- 
der Act operates upon all debts due by States, 
counties, towns, by banks, savings-banks, rail- 
road and insurance companies, as well as upon 
the great mass of private debts due by mort- 
gage, notes, and otherwise by private individ- 
uals, Mr, M‘CuLiocn supposes that at least 
seven-tenths of the British population are in 
the constaat habit of anticipating their incomes ; 
and if this estimate shall be deemed extrava- 
gant in this country, it may be assumed that 
six-tenths at least are in that situation. 

Mr. Davip A. Wex1s, in the able pamphlet 
issued in 1864, entitled “Our Burdens and our 
Strength,” stated his belief that the total avail- 
able property of the United States in 1860 was 
twenty thousand millions, although it had been 
officially assessed in that year at only sixteen 
thousand one hundred and fifty-nine millions, 
which sum included slaves since made free, 
valued at nineteen hundred and thirty-six mill- 
ions. He rated the increase of property at two 
thousand millions per annum, which, added to 
$20,000,000,000, would make now say twenty- 
six thousand millions of dollars, as the present 
valuation of our taxable property. Mr. De Bow 
estimated our agricultural productions in 1850 
at sixteen hundred millions. Our manufactur- 
ing products for 1855, as stated by Mr. Erastus 
B. Bicevow in his able work on the tariff, was 
one ious. 7d and nineteen millions one hun- 
dred and six thousand six hundrea und six- 
teen dollars, making together $2,619, 106,616. 
This was the joint product of the capital and 
industry of the country at an early period, and 
probably furnished the principal basis for Mr. 
WELLs’s estimates. 

We have no means of arriving at the true 
amount of the debt; but, in view of the bold 
and speculative spirit of our people, it is not ex- 
travagant to suppose that the public and private 
debts of the States, corporations, and people of 
the United States, exclusive of the national 
debt, amount to at least $5,000,069,000. It is 
upon this mass of property, production, and debt, 
stated only approximately, that the policy of a 
considerable reduction of the money of the coun- 
try is to operate; and, whether the debtors of 
the United States constitute six-tenths or seven- 
tenths, or less, it is certain that they constitute 
a large majority of the people, who are unwill- 
ing to allow such an experiment upon their for- 
tunes, 

The amount of paper currency—consisting 
of legal tender and National Bank notes and 
the fractional currency—is in excess of six hun- 
dred millions of dollars, The amount of gold 
in the United States, including that in the 
Treasury, in the banks, in the Pacific States, 
and in private hoards, probably does not exceed 
one hundred and seventy millions, but its effect 
on the prices of commodities, excepting in the 
Pacific and in some portions of the Southern 
States, is neutralized by the policy of the Gov- 
ernment in keeping it out of circulation, and 
assuming that the quantity of money is now 
one-fourth larger than it would be under a prop- 
er system, its reduction in that proportion would 
affect the nominal value of all rty ina 
corresponding degree. The policy would fall 
with immense severity upon the interest which 
is least able to bear it, the large debtor interest. 

The present dilemma of the people of the 
United States is one from which they should 
be extricated at the earliest moment compatible 
with the general safety, The country had been 
debauched with paper-money before the war so 
extensively that there was no choice left but 
to continue it in circulation and place it on a 
legal basis. The quantity issued was in ex- 
cess of our necessities, but all the immense 
business of an active people has been adjusted 


to the amount in circulation, and there can be 
no greater hardship than that of a too sudden 
resumption. 

If gold contracts made hereafter shall be 
legalized by Congress, and if the banks shall 
be required to hoard the gold received for in- 
terest on their bonds, and be compelled other- 
wise to amass it, we shall by degrees, if favor- 
ed with good crops, grow up to a position of 
strength. In any view it will require the 
greatest fortitude to reach the end, It should 
be our earnest endeavor to avoid precipitate 
action and its consequences—a certain increase 
of paper-money. In stating the price of gold 
at 1354 we are not to be as main- 
taining its accuracy. On the contrary, it is the 
cheapest article capable of exportation. 

The fact that it is made available here only 
for duties and for interest on the Government 
bonds—the principal must also be paid in them 
hereafter—has driven the excess over and above 
what is required for these purposes to other 
countries. Americans abroad complain of the 
high cost of living in Europe. It is doubtless 
due to this cause, as the area has become di- 
minished within which the previous metals cir- 
culate, The large production of gold in Cali- 
fornia and Australia furnishes more than for- 
eign nations require, 

In the time of one of the Cuartes’s Bishop 
Latimer, who had lived happily on an annuity 
of £16 per annum, mentioned that when young 
he could deal in charities on this sum. ‘* Why 
is it, my liege,” he asked, ‘‘ that I can do this 
no longer?” ‘The discovery of America had 
quadrupled the gold in Europe, which was then 
isolated, and had quadrupled prices, This was 
corrected by the subsequent extension of com- 
merce, and prices will fall in Europe when the 
United States, by becoming specie paying, shall 
call for a wider diffusion of the precious metals. 





Mr. GLADSTONE’S CABINET. 


Uron another page we give a gallery of por- 
traits of the new British Cabinet, with those 
of Mr. Forster and Mr, SransFrevp, who, al- 
though not in the Cabinet, occupy prominent 
places in the Government. Of the Cabinet 
itself, the most important names are those of 
Mr, Giapstone, Mr. Brieut, and Mr. Lowr, 
respectively First Lord of the Treasury, Pres- 

jdent of the Board of Trade, and Chancellor 
hee the Exchequer. Of their associates, the 
best known in this country are those 

of Lozp Crarenpon, Foreign Secretary; the 
Duxe or Arcyte, Secretary for India; and 
Mr. Gososten, of the Poor-Law Board. The 
Postmaster-General, Lorp Harrineroy, is 
also somewhat notorious in this country for 
his imsolent. conduct when here in wearing a 
rebel badge at a ball in the presence of Union 
officers and families. Of those in the Govy- 
ernment, but not in the Cabinet, besides Mr. 





Forster and Mr. Sransrevp, the names of 
Lorp Durrerm, Mr. Layarp, Sir Jonn CoLe- 
rip@g, and Mr. Grant Dorr, are familiar to 
many; while Ear: Spencer, the new Lord- 
Lieutenant of Ireland, is not much known. 

Of the fifteen members of the Cabinet every 
one, we believe, is a University man except Joun 
Bricut. The Prime Minister, Mr, GLapstone, 
is just fifty-nine years old. He entered Parlia- 
ment at twenty-three for Newark, and sat from 
1847 to 1865 for the University of Oxford. He 
has been almost continuously in public life, be- 
ginning as one of Sir Ropert Pexx’s Conserva- 
tives, and ending by asking Jouw Bricurt to 
take office with him, He is distinguished as an 
author and scholar; and he and his colleague, 
Mr. Baicut, are the finest orators in England. 
He is a man of spotless character, and of an in- 
tellect so judicial as sometimes to make him ap- 
pear inconsistent gnd infirm of purpose. An 
| article in a late number of the Galazy, by Mr. 
| Justin M‘Carray, an English journalist, and 
sometime editor of the London Star, sketches 
Mr. Guapstone with great felicity. That arti- 
cle and a letter of Louis Bianc’s some five 
years since, are the best descriptions of the new 
Minister. The Lord Chancellor, Lorp Hatu- 
ERLEY, late Sir WiLL1aM Pace Woop, is a year 
younger than the century, and is a lawyer of 
great ability and distinction, who has, however, 
made no particular mark in public life. 

Mr. Ropert Lows, the Chancellor of the 
Exchequer, is two years younger than his chief, 
and is a man of remarkable scholarly accom- 
plishment and skill in debate, Mr. Lown 
chiefly distinguished himself three years since 
in opposing Mr. GLapstone’s Reform Bill, and 
undoubtedly was very instrumental in turning 
that gentleman out of the office, which he has 
now given to Mr. Lowe, His speeches while 
he was, according to Jonw Bricur’s satirical 
phrase, in the cave of Adullam, reveal that pe- 
culiar dislike of principle and of generalization 
which was so agyeeable to the old House of 
Commons and to the average Englishman. Mr. 
Lows is, so to speak, naturally opposed to his 
colleague Joun Brieut, who is of the same age. 
Of all Englishmen Mr. Bricur is the most 
known and beloved in this country. His polit- 
ical instinct is remarkable, and no men have 
done more for the political education of En- 
gland than Mr. Bareur and his friend Ricu- 
ARD CoppEN, The papers are full of romantic 








stories of his cordial reception at Court, and 


* 





| public men in Englaud, 





his happy compliments, and of the interview 
of six hours between him and Mr, Gravstonz, 
during which the latter was engaged in persuad- 
ing him to take office, and finally succeeded. 

But with all his liberality Mr. Brieur is of 
the middle or employing class, and is there- 
fore not exactly a trusted leader of the labur- 
ers, Moreover, he is not a Republican—a faith 
toward which « very large body of “the peo- 
ple” in England constantly tend, and which will 
undoubtedly openly organize a party should any 
crisis occur in the country. But for clearness 
of vision in what he sees, for the frank cour- 
age of his opinions, and for a powerful and sim- 
ple oratory, Mr. Bricut is not surpassed by any 
living man, He isa natural leader. Yet very 
few men who have been so long recognized 
champions of the people have been able to 
maintain their hold upon popular confidence 
and sympathy after passing the silken line of 
court favor. The Ministry is undoubtedly great- 
ly strengthened by his presence; but we have 
yet to see with what feeling the appearance of 
the Right Honorable Joun Baieut, in what is 
really a Whig Cabinet, will be regarded by the 
Liberal party. 

Lord CLarENDoN was born with the century, 
and has been always more or less in diplomatic 
life. We has twice before filled his present 
post of Foreign Secretary, and has been Lord- 
Lieutenant of Ireland. He is a Whig of the 
old school, The Duke or ArGrip, a man of 
forty-six, is a very liberal peer, of scholarly 
tastes, who has been in office, has published 
some clever works, is a good speaker, and very 
much esteemed. Mr, Goscuey, born in 1831, 
was elected to Parliament from the city of Lon- 
don in 1863. His general ability and his espe- 
cial mastery of questions of finance mark him 
as one of the most conspicuous of the younger 
The Marquis or 
Hartinetoy, Mr. Disragii’s “young Whig- 
ling,” was born in 1888, and distinguished 
himself in Parliament at twenty-six. Mr. 
Forster is a Quaker, born in 1818. He isa 
nephew of Sir Tuomas Fowr.t Buxton, and 
married MatrHew ARNoLp'’s sister, He wag 
a stanch friend of ours during the war. His 
post in the new ministry is virtually that of 
Minister of Education. Mr. Stansrecp is a 
very positive liberal, who resigned as a Lord 
of the Admiralty in 1864 because of his sileged 
improper knowledge of a correspondence of 
Mazzini’s—a charge, however, which did not 
seriously harm him. 





‘*My Exemwy’s Davonter,” the serial novel 
commenced in the January Number of Harper's 
Magazine, is by Mr. Justin M‘Cartuy, of Lon- 
don, who wrote “The Waterdale Neighbors"— 
an excellent story published a few months since 
by Harrer & Brorners. Mr. M‘Carriy iv 
now residing in this country, and is recognized 
both here and in England as a most able and vig: 
orous writer. 





DOMESTIO INTELLIGENCE. 


A sit is about to be presented before the Ohio 
Legislature, providing for the extension of the limits 
of Cincinnat} Sy adding thirty equare miles to the 
cerpe"stion. 

Governor Brownlow. wt Tenneseee, is In favor ofa 
division of that State by ide separation of East from 
Middle and West Tennessee> ; 

A grand banquet was given “t Delmonioco’s in thia 
city on the evening of the 29th it, in honor of Pro- 
fessor S. F. B. Morse, the father of qdern telegraphy, 
Chief-Justice Chase, the British tee, sdward 
Thornton, Professor Goldwin Smith, Hc% William M, 
Evarts, B. D. Field, William C. Bryant, ¢2d other 
prominent person@ges were present and mad¢ #peech- 
es. 


The Registrar of Vital Statistics 867 deaths, 
222 births, and 112 marriages in this city, aad 152 
coats in Brooklyn, during the week ending Decem- 

r 

Reports from Augusta, Arkansas, represent that af- 
fairs in certain Sees of the State are yet very mach 
unsettled, and that there is no for either life 
or property. The Ku-Kinx continue to 
drive out Northern citizens. 


— Twitchell, Jun., was convicted of the mur 
der of his mother-in-law ou the ist inst. 

On New-Year's Day John T. Hoffman was inan: 
rated Govetnor of New York in the Capitol at Al- 


bany. 

The report of the Fire Marshal of Chicago for the 
Foy closed shows the total loss b to be 

900,000, The police of the city during the year 
have made 23,000 arreste, and there was $27,500 worth 
of property stolen. During the last year there were 
5760 deaths, 4684 marriages, and 6348 births. 

Mr. Taylor, the Indian Commissioner, has received 
an address from delegations of the Cherokee, Choctaw, 
and Creek Indians asking an investigation into the 
facts of the Washita battle. They claim the investi- 
gation will prove that Black Kettle was friendly. Gen- 
oa Sherman reports from St. Loais, January 2, as 
OllOWs: 

“TI have just heard from General Sheridan, who 
reached Fort Cobb December 19, with the Seventh 
Cavalry and the Nineteenth Kansas Volanteers—ail 
well. He has had no more fighting, but reports that 
he has possession of Satanta aud Lone Wolf, whom he 
holds till the Kiowas surrender to him. Generals 
Sheridan and Hazen are now together, and can settle 
this matter perfectly.” 








FOREIGN NEWS, 


Prrsipent Lo of Paraguay, is reported to he dis- 
nosed to accord full satisfaction to the Dnited States 
jor the wrongs suffered by American ns, 

Ten thousand more tr are about to Le dispatched 
to Cuba and Porto Rico, otiago is still besieged by 
the insurgents, and the inhabitante are suffering from 
the scarcity of provisions. The Government authori- 
ties have been regiments of colored sol- 


diers. 

Another ber nen explosion is reported to have taken 
place in England in the Haydock Colliery. Twenty- 
two dead bodies were taken out of the mine, and how 
many others remained was uncertain. 

The Conference on the Turko-Greek dificalty was 
to be held on the 9th. 

The Malaga insurgents in Spain lost 400 killed, 

The Chinese embassy has arrived in Paris, 
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THE MARQUIS OF HARTINGTON. 


THE RIGHT HON. ROBERT LOWE, THE RIGHT HON. H. C. EK. CHILDERS. 
































THE RIGHT HON. CHICHESTER FORTESCUE. W. E. FORSTER, ESQ. JAMES STANSFELD, ESQ. 


THE RIGHT HOY. J. &. GOSCHEN. 
THE RIGHT HON. W. E. GLADSTONE AND HIS CABINET.—[Sze Pace 35.] 
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THE LORELEI. 
‘‘Frows the Rhine as flowing wine, 
Bright in its unrest, 
Sweet with odors of the vine; 
Heaven in its breast.” 


So the boatman Hugo sung, 
Long, long ago, 

By the Lurley-berg that hung 
In the sunset glow. 


At that fateful rock, upraised 
From its foamy base, 

Suddenly the boatman gazed 
With a stricken face. 


On its summit, wondrous fair, 
Shining angel-wise, 

Sat a maid, with golden hair 
And beseeching eyes. 


From a shoulder’s rosy sphere 
All the robe that slid, 

Ripple-bright and water-clear, 
Rather show’d than hid. 


As her hair her fingers through 
(Fingers pearly white) 

Slowly pass’d, the diamond dew 
Fell and broke in light. 


But a gold harp from her feet 
Lifted she ere long, 

And its music, pulsing sweet, 
Fed a wondrous song. 

And the boatman, drifting fast, 
Listen’d to his cost ; 

On the rocks before him cast! 
In the whirlpool lost! 


Then the Lorelei’s luring form 





Faded from the eye, 
As a cloud fades, rosy warm, 
In & purple sky. 


MORE LIGHT, AND BRIGHTER. 


A piscovery has recently been made in France 





by Messrs. Tesste pu Mornay and MARECHAL, 
which, it is thought, may lead to results very ben- | 
eficial to mankind by greatly facilitating the pro- | 
duction of artificial light for purposes of illumin- 
ation. The discovery in question is that of a 
process for procuring a cheap and abundant sup- 
ply of oxygen gas. 

The characteristic of oxygea in the economy 
of nature seems to be analogous to that which 
CALHOUN, at a certain period of our history, at- | 
tributed to the old United States Bank in rela- 
tion to the cotton market. It is the great tena- | 
cious holder. In other words, its tendency to 
enter into combination with other substances, 
and to hold to the combination when made, is very 
strong. It springs to its union with them when 
brought into such relations with them that its af- 
finity can be exercised with great avidity, and 
clings to the union, when it is effected, with great 
persistency, and with great force. It is the vio- 
lence of the action which it exerts in its combi- 
nation with hydrogen by which the light and 
heat and the other phenomena attendant on com- 
bustion are evolved. 

In the atmosphere, which is the great reservoir 
of free oxygen, the gas is very much diluted. In 
consequence of this the rapidity of its union with 
a combustible is impeded, and the effect dimin- 
ished. In order greatly to increase the intensity 
of combustion, and the rapidity of the evolution 
of light and heat which results from it, we have 
only to obtain and present to the combustible an 
abundant supply of oxygen in a pure state. 

But this has hitherto been a work of great dif- 
ficulty. Of course, the very strength of affinity 


result when oxygen enters into a combination 
operates with equal power to prevent a dissolu- 
tion of the union for the purpose of recovering 
the oxygen in a separate state. 

The substance from which it has been found 
practically most feasible to separate oxygen, when 
required for processes in chemistry and in the arts, 
is an oxyd of manganese—the base of this sub- 
stance, the metal manganesium—having the prop- 
erty of loosening its hold upon it more readily 


from which the light, heat, and mechanical force | 





than most other substances, But even this de- 
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| composition has hitherto been possible only by a | 


process so difficult and slow, and has involved 
such a corsumption of material, as to make the | 
procuring of any considerable supply of the gas | 
a very tedious and expensive work. The discov- 
ery about to be described reveals a method of 
separating the element from its combination with 
manganese, or rather of drawing a supply of it 
from the atmosphere through the agency of man- 
ganese—with great facility, and without any con- 
sumption of material at all—so as to furnish a 
cheap and an abundant supply for any purpose 
required. 

The process is in itself so ingenious, and so 
curious, and at the same time so simple, that it 
is an object of great interest in itself, independ- 
ently of the value of the result. The discovery 
originated in the ascertaining of two facts—name- 
ly: First, that if a current of steam passes over 
a certain compound of manganese, called manga- 
nate Va soda, it will abstract and carry away a 
considerable portion of the oxygen, which can | 
afterward be separated and secured by the simple 
condensation of the steam; and, Secondly, that 
if a current of air be passed over the partially de- 
oxydized compound, the compound will recover 
from the air the portion it had lost. When this 
is done a new current of steam may be employed | 
to take off a second portion, to be followed by a | 
new current of air, to restore it again. And so 
on indefinitely. 








It will be observed that by this process the real 
source of the oxygen obtained is the atmosphere— 
the manganese being merely the stepping-stone, 
as it were, by which it passes from its state of 
diffusion and freedom in the circumambient air 
to purity and confinement in the gasometer. 

With this explanation of the nature of the 
process, the structure and use of the apparatus are 
easily to be understood. In the centre is seen a 
furnace, in which the cylindrical retorts for con- 
taining the manganate of soda are set in brick- 
work, with a fire-place below. These retorts are 
so connected by pipes that the steam or air ad- 
mitted to them circulates freely through them 
all. The steam is prepared in the boiler at the 
left, marked L,- whence it is conveyed to the re- 
torts by the subterranean conduit, w, w. 

The steam, after passing through the retorts, 
and taking up from the material within them its 
charge of oxygen, passes off by the pipe on the 
right side of the furnace, in the direction of the 
arrow, to the condenser, R. Here the steam is 
condensed, the water flowing down into the re- 


off, and the apparatus for pumping in air is 
brought into play. ‘There is a rotary pump for 
| pumping air at V, which is worked by a small 
| cylinder, piston-rod, and fly-wheel, seen over the 
boiler. The air is foreed by the pump into the 
| reservoir E, whence it passes by the pipe a, a, a 
and its connections into the retorts, carrying 
| with it a supply of oxygen, to restore what was 
abstracted by the steam. The process is con 
tinued in this way—a current of steam to abstract 
oxygen, and a current of air to restore what was 
| lost, being passed through the retorts alternately 
as long as is desired. 

The only expenditure in the process:is that of 
fuel in the fire-box of the boiler on the left, to 
supply force for impelling the air and producing 
and impeiling the steam. The cost of this being 
very little, the inventors claim that by this method 
a cheap and abundant supply of oxygen can be 

obtained, by means of which the intensity of the 

| light produced by combustion for illuminating 
purposes, and of the heat in various mechanical 
process, can be vastly increased without any ad- 
ditional consumption of combustible material. 

} 
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WINTER AT SEA. 

Ovr illustration on page 40 is engraved from 
one of those characteristic and effective draw- 
| ings which Mr. Wixnstow Homer so well knows 
how to conceive and execute. As our readers 
| will remember, it is from the same hand which 
produced ‘‘ Christmas Belles’ and ‘The New- 

| Year,” in the two last Nambers of this journal. 
| _ The subject is at this season a suggestive one. 
Winter off our northern coast is to the sailors a 
trying season, and tests the endurance and tem- 
per of the heartiest and jolliest tar. And what 
story can be sadder than that of a shipwreck in 
winter? We are now just begirming to get the 
full details of the recent loss of the Hibernia off 

| the Irish coast. Think of Mr. Davies, the sec 
ond officer of that ill-fated véssel, who with two 
comrades—after having witnessed the sutierings 
| and death of all the others who embarked with 
them in a life-boat—survived the cold and storms 
of a wintry ocean through twelve long weary days 
and nights! It was only a few weeks since that a 
steam-packet laden with passengers very narrow- 
ly escaped shipwreck off our coast. It had sprang 
a leak, and had been pumping water for several 
days, and finally the vessel sunk, but not before 
she had reached a spot off Sandy Hook, where 
the disaster was unaccompanied by loss of life. 
In the pleasant comforts of our homes, let us not 
forget ‘‘ those who go down to the sea in chips.” 


THE BOURBONS. 

ALL the livin, members of this family are de- 
scended from Louis XL. of France, who had 
two sons—Louis XIV. and Philip Duke of Or- 
leans (the latter is now represented by Louis 
Philippe, Count of Paris, who claims the crown 
of France). Louis: XIV-. married the eldest sis- 
ter and heiress of Charles LI. of Spain, and had 
an only son, who died before him, leaving three 
sons—the first was Louis Duke of Burgundy 
(who was the father of Louis XV., and is now 
represented by Count de Chambord, who claims 
the crown of France as Henry V.); the second, 
Philip V. of Spain (in right of his grandmother), 
married twice (his second wife being heiress of 
the Duchy of Parma), and left five sons—the 
three eldest (Louis, Ferdinand VI., and Charles 
III.) were successively Kings of Spain, and the 
fourth was (in right of his mother) Duke of 
Parma, and is now represented by Robert of 
Parma. Charles IIT. left five sons—viz., Charles 
IV. of Spain, Ferdinand I. of Naplee, Gabriel, 
Anthony, and Francis. Ferdinand of Naples is 
now represented by Francis II. Charles 1V. of 
Spain married Louisa of Parma, his cousin, and 
left three sons—viz., Ferdinand VII. (the father 
of Isabella II.), Don Carlos (who claimed the 
throne as heir male of his brother Ferdinand), 
and Francisco. Don Carlos left three sons—1st, 
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ceiver below, while the gas is conveyed by the | 


pipe seen on the right of the condenser, »y the 
subterranean conduit, 0, 0, to the gasometer, G. 
As soon as the steam has conveyed away all 
the oxygen which it can receive from the man- 
gamate in the retorts, the faucet at the point 
where the pipe conveying it leaves the boiler— 
seen at the left extremity of the boiler—is shut 
































| I. 


Carlos Count of Montemolin, who died three or 
four years ago without issue; 2d, Don Jobn (the 
father of the present claimant and two other 
sons); and, 3d, Don Ferdinand. ‘The third son 


| of Charles ['V., Don Francisco, left a lerge fam- 


ily, ana his eldest son is the husband of Isabella 
It will be thus seen that the eldest, or 
French branch, is represented by the Count de 
Chambord; the second, or Spanish, by the Count 
de Montemolin; the third, or Neapolitan, by 
Francis II. ; the fourth, or Parmasan, by Robert 
Duke of Parma; and the fifth, or junior French, 
by the Count of Paris. 
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BLESSING IN DISGUISE. 
Mune eyes were stiffened with the last night’s tears, 
And my brow ached too heavily to weep, 
Opprest with sorrow past and future fears, 
Too weary to awake—too sad to sleep. 


With listless hand I drew away the blind 

To look where lay the morning dull and gray: 
¥ heard no whisper of the cold night wind, 

I saw no gleam to chase the gloom away 


Spread like a mourning veil on every bill 

Hung cheerless mist, thro’ which the dark dawn crept; 
Tha rain-drops on the trees lay cold and still, 

Like tears of one who in his sleep hath wept. 


Sadly I turned and laid me down again 
Till sorrow’s leaden trance my sense did steal, 
As those who lulled by very strength of pain 
Forget their pain a while and cease to feel. 


So passed the hours away, and I awoke; 
But while I slept the world had traveled on— 
The damp mist rolled away, the morning broke, 
And, pouring radiance forth, uprose the sun. 


The purple hills were tinged with living light, 

The grass’ was waving in the morning breeze, 
Like sparkling gems the rain-drops of the night 
, In rainbow showers were giittering from the trees. 


Then my heart melted too, and the deep gloom 
Passed like the dreary morning mist away ; 
The sun shone warm and bright into my room, 
And I rose up from my duil trance to pray. 


O God, most merciful! ’tis ever so: 

While thankless man feels but the present pain, 
And lies steeped in the weariness of woe, 

Thy step is drawing near to heal again. 





THAT BOY OF NORCOTT'S. 


CHAPTER XIV. 
A GOOD-BY. 





Wuute I strolled into the garden to select a 
table for our dinner, Eccles went in search of 
Mr. Delorme, and though he had affected to say 
that the important duty of devising the feast 
should be confided to the host, I could plainly 
see that my respected tutor accepted his share, 
in that high responsibility. 

I will only say of the feast in question that, 
though I was daily accustomed to the admirable 
dinners of my father’s tabie, I had no conception 
of what exquisite devices in cookery could be 
produced by the skill of an accomplished restau- 
rateur, left free to his own fancy, and without 
limitation as to the bill. 

One thing alone detracted from the perfect 
enjoyment of the banquet. It was the appear- 
ance of Mr. Delorme himself, white-cravatted 
and gloved, carrying in the soup. It was an at- 
tention that he usually reserved for great person- 
ages, royalties, or high dignitaries of the court ; 
and I was shocked that he should have selected 
me for the honor, not the less as it was only a 
few hours before he and I had been drinking 
Champagne with much clinking of glasses to- 
gether, and interchanging the most affectionate 
vows of eternal friendship. 

I arose from my chair to salute him, but, as he 
deposited the tureen upon the table, he stepped 
back and bowed low, and retreated in this fash- 
ion, with the same humble reverence at every 
step, till he was lost in the distance, ‘ 

** Sit down,” said Eccles, with a peculiar look, 
as though to warn me that I was forgetting my 
dignity; and then, to divert my attention, he 
added, ‘* That green seal is an attention Delorme 
offers you—a very rare favor too—a bottle of his 
own peculiar Johannisberg. Let us drink his 
health. Now, Digby, I call this something very 
nigh perfection.” 

it was a theme my tutor understood thorough- 
ly, and there was not a dish nor a wine that he 
did not criticise. 

**I was always begging your father to take 
this cook, Digby,” said he, with a half sigh. 
** Even with a first-rate artist you need change, 
otherwise your dinners become manneristic, as 
ours have become of late.” 

He then went on to show me that the domes- 
tic cook, always appealing to the small public 
of the family, gets narrowed in his views and 
bounded in his resources. He compared them, 
{ remember, to the writers in certain religious 
newspapers, who must always go on spicing 
higher and higher as the palates of their clients 
grow more jaded. How he worked out his 
theme afterward I can not tell; for I was watch- 
ing the windows of the house, and stealing 
glances down the alleys in the garden, longing 
for one look, ever so fleeting, of my lovely part- 
ner of the night before. 2 

“TI see, young gentleman,” said he, evidently 
nettled at my inattention, ‘‘ your thoughts are 
not with me.” 

“How long have we to stay, Sir?” said I, 
reverting to the respect I tendered him at my 
lessons, ! 

“You have thirty-eight minutes,” said he, 
examining his watch: ‘*which I purpose to ap- 
portion in this wise—eight for the douceur, five 
for the cheese, fifteen for the dessert, five for 
coffee and a glass of curagoa. The bill and our 
parting compliments will take the rest, giving 
us three minutes to walk across to the station.” 

_ These sort of pendantries were a passion with 
him, and I did not interpose a word as he spoke. 

“* What, a pine-apple!” cried a young fellow 
from an adjoining table, as a waiter deposited a 
magnificent pine in the midst of the bouquet 
that adorned our table. 

‘* Monsieur Delorme begs to say, Sir, this has 
just arrived from Laeken.” 

** Don’t you know who that is?” said a com- 
panion, in a low voice; but my hearing, ever 
acute, caught the words—‘“‘ He's that boy of 
Norcott’s,” 





I started as if I had received a blow. It was 
time to resent these insolences, and make an end 
of them forever. 

“You heard what that man yonder has called 
me?” said I to Eccles. 

“*No; I was not minding him.” 

The old impertinence—‘ That boy of Nor- 
cott’s.’” 

I arose, and took the cane I had laid against 
a chair. What I was about to do I knew not. 
I felt I should launch some insolent provocation. 
As for what should follow, the event might de- 
cide that. 

‘*T'd not mind him, Digby,” said Eccles, care- 
lessly, as he lit his cigarette, and stretched his 
legs on a vacant chair. I took no notice of his 
words, but walked on. Before, however, I had 
made three -_ my eyes caught the flutter of a 
dress at the of the alley. It was merely the 
last folds of some floating muslin, but it was 
enough to rout all other thoughts from my head, 
and I flew down the walk with lightning speed. 
I was right, it was Pauline. In an instant I 
was beside her. 

* darling Pauiize!” I cried, 
her round the waist and kissing her cheek be- 
fore she well knew, ‘* how y it makes me 
to see you even <4 3 few r 

i not expect to see you 
here,” said she, half distantly. n 
Dighy Bemus whe howe jon od wil oon 

i orcott, who i 

you his wife.” ob 

‘*Ma foi! childrea don’t marry—at least de-. 
moiselles don’t marry them,” said she, with a 
saucy laugh. 

**T am no more an ‘enfant,’” said I, with a 


” - he bh peafinesy + A short tour up the 
Rhine, Pauline, to see the world, and complete 


my education, and then I will come back and. 


marry you, and you shall be mistress of a beau- 
“ house, and have every thing you can think 
of. 

**Vrai?” asked she, with a little laugh. 

**T swear it by this kiss,” 

**Pardie, monsieur! you are very adventur- 
ous,” said she, repulsing me; ‘you will make 
me not regret that you are going so soon.” 

**Oh, Pauline! when you know that I adore 


you, that I only value wealth to share it with 
you; that all I ask of life is to devote it to 
you—” 

“ And that haven't got full seconds 
left for that object,” broke in Eccles, 
‘*We must run for it like fury, boy, or we shall 
be late.” 

“T'll not go.” 

“Then I'll be shot if I stay here and meet 
your father,” said he, turning away, 


“Oh, Pauline, dearest, dearest of my heart!” 
I sobbed out, as I fell upon her neck; and the 
vile bell of the railroad rang out with its infernal 
discord as I clasped her to my heart. 

**Come along, and confound you!” cried Ec- 
cles ; and with a porter on one side and Eccles 
on the other, I was hurried along down the gar- 
den, across a road, and along a platform, where 
the station-master, wild with passion, stamped 
and swore in a very different mood from that in 
which he smiled at me across the supper-table 
the night before. 

‘We're waiting for that boy of Norcott’s, I 
vow,” said an old fellow with a gray mustache ; 
and I marked him out for future recognition. 

Unlike my first journey, where all seemed 
confusion, trouble, and annoyance, I now saw 
only pleasant faces, and people bent on enjoy- 
ment. We were on the great tourist Re of 
Europe, and it seemed as though every one was 
bound on some errand of amusement. Eccles, 
too, was a pleasant contrast to the courier who 
took charge of me on my first journey. Nothing 
could be more genial than his manner. He 
treated me with a perfect equality, and by that 
greatest of all flatteries to one of my age, in- 
duced me to believe that 1 was actually compan- 
ionable to himself. 

I will not pretend that he was an instructive 
companion, He had neither knowledge of his- 
tory nor feeling for art, and rather amused him- 
self with sneering at both, and quizzing such of 
our fellow-travelers as the practice was safe with. 
But he was always gay, always in excellent spirits, 
ready to make light of the passing annoyances 
of the road, and, as he said himself, he always 
carried a quart bottle of condensed sunshine with 
him against a rainy day; and of my own knowl- 
edge I can say his supply seemed inexhausti- 
ble. 

His cheery manner, his bright good looks, and 
his invariable good-humor won upon every one, 
and the sourest and least genial people thawed 
into some show of warmth under his contagious 
pleasantry. 

He did not care in what direction we went, 
and would have left it entirely to me to decide, 
had I been able to determine. All he stipulated 
for was :—‘‘ No barbarism, no Oberland or glacier 
humbug. No Saxon Switzerland abominations. 
So long as we travel in a crowd, and meet good 
cookery every day, you'll find me charming.” 

Into this philosophy he inducted me. ‘* Make 
life pleasant, Digby; never go in search of an- 
noyances. Duns and disagreeables will come of 
themselves, and it’s no bad fun dodging them. 
It’s only a fool ever keeps their company.” 

A more shameless immorality might have re- 
yolted me, but this peddling sort of wickedness, 
this half-jesting with right and wrong—giving 
to morals the aspect of a game in which a cer- 
tain kind of address was practicable—was very 
seductive to one of my age and temper. [| f:.:- 
cieu, too, that I was becoming a consumi...iie 





man of the world, and his praises of my profi- 
i bestowed. 


ciency were ly 

ing ourselves to this or that party of 
travelers, we would go off here or there, in any 
direction, for four or five days; and I 
usually found myself growing fond of those I be- 
gg sor keyalg 
them, Eccles invariably wearied of the pleasant- 
eer ans s Se or two. Incessant change 
e essential to him, and his nature and his 


spirits when denied it. 
What I least liked him, however, was 
a habit he had of ‘* me out—his own 


name for it—before strangers. My knowledge 
of languages, my skill at games, my little music- 
al talents, he would parade in a way that I found 
ively offensive. Nor was this all, for I found 
represented me as the son of a man of im- 
mense wealth and of a rank commensurate with 
a ha through the ordeal of 
must have ce) o 

a sauueomdite to understand its vexa- 


or, indeed, on any other, it was utterly hopeless ; 
as likely he would 
travelers we met by a 


flirtation with a young a 4g 
which, not ray bounds of small at- 


While we thus journeyed he said to me one 
day, ‘‘I find, Digby, our money is running short; 
we must make for Zurich: it is the nearest of 
the places on our letter of credit.” 

I assented, of course, and we bade adieu to a 
pleasant family with whom we had been travel- 
ing, and who were bound for Dresden, assuring 
them we should meet them on the Elbe. 

Eccles had grown of late more and more seri- 
ous; not alone had his gayety deserted him, but 
he grew absent and forgetful to an absurd ex- 
tent; and it was evident some great preoccupa- 
tion had hold of him. During the entire of the 
last day before we reached Zurich he scarcely 
spoke a word, and as I saw that he had received 
some letters at Schaffhausen, I attributed his 
gloom to their tidings. As he had not spoken 
to me of bad news, I felt ashamed to obtrude 
myself on his confidence and kept silent, and 
not a word between us as we went. He 
had telegraphed to the banker, a certain Mr. 
Heinfetter, to order rooms for us at the hotel; 
and as we alighted at the door the gentleman 
himself was there to meet us. 

‘‘Herr Eccles,” said he, eagerly, lifting his 
hat as we descended; and Eccles moved toward 
him, and, taking his arm, walked away to some 
distance, leaving me alone and unnoticed, Fur 
several minutes they appeared in closest confab, 
their heads bent close together, and at last I saw 
Eccles shake himself free from the other’s arm, 
and throw up both his hands in the air with a 
gesture of wild despair. I began to suspect some 
disaster had befallen our remittances, that they 
were lost or suppressed, and that Eccles was 
overwhelmed by the misfortune. I own I could 
not participate in the full measure of the misery 
it seemed to cause him, and I lighted a cigar 
and sat down on a stone bench to wait patiently 
his return. 

**T believe you are right; it is the best way, 
after all,” said Eccles, hurriedly. “You say 
you'll look after the boy, and I'll start by the 
ten o'clock train.” 

**Yes, I'll take the boy,” said the other; 
‘*but you'll have to look sharp and lose no time. 
They will be sequestering the moment they hear 
of it, and I half suspect old Engler will be be- 
fore you.” 

‘* But my personal effects? I have things of 
value.” 

‘*Hush, hush! he’l! overhear you. Come, 
young gentleman,” said he to me, ‘‘ come home 
and sup with me. The hotel is so full, they've 
no quarters for you, I'll try ifI can’t put you up.” 

Eccles stood with his head bent down as we 
moved away, then lifted his eyes, waved his 
hand a couple of times, and said, ‘‘ By-by.” 

* Isn’t he coming with us?” asked I. 

“Not just : he has some business to de- 
tain him,” said the banker, and we moyed on. 


CHAPTER XV. 
A TERRIBLE SHOCK. 


Herr Hetnretrer was a bachelor, and lived 
in a very modest fashion over his banking-house, 
end as he was employed from morning till night 
I saw next to nothing of him. Eccles, he said, 
had been called away, and though I eagerly 
asked where? by whom? and for how long? 
I got no other answer than ‘‘ He is called away,” 
in very German English, and with a stolidity of 
look fully as Teutonic. 

The banker was not talkative: he smoked all 
the evening, and drank beer, and except an oc- 
casional monosyllabic comment on its excellence, 
said little. 

** Ach, ja!” he would say, looking at me fixed- 
ly, as though assenting to some not exactly sat- 
isfactory conclusion his mind had come to about 
me—‘‘ Ach, ja!” And I would have given a 
good deal at the time to know to what peculiar 
feature of my fortune or my fate this half-com- 
passionate exclamation extended. 

**Ts Eccles never coming back?” cried I, one 
day, as the post came in, and no tidings of him 
appeared ; ‘‘is he never coming at all?” 

** Never, no more.” 

** Not coming back!” cried I. 

**No; not come back no more.” 

‘*Then what am I staying here for? Why 
do I wait for him ?” 

**Because you have no money to go else- 
where,” said and for once he gave way to 
something he thought was a laugh. 

**T don’t understand you, Herr Heinfetter,” 
said I: ‘‘our letter of credit, Mr. Eccles told 
me, was on house here. Is it exhausted, 
and must I wait for a remittance ?” 

‘Tt is exhaust; Mr. Eccles exhaust it.” 

**So that I must write for money; is that 
so?” 

“You may write and write, mein lieber, but 
it won’t come.” 

Herr Heinfetter drained his tall glass, and, 
leaning his arms on the table, said: ‘‘I will tell 
you in German, you know it well enough.” And 
forthwith he began a story, which lost nothing 
of the pain and misery it caused me by the un- 
s izing tone and stolid look of the narrator. 
For my readers’ sake, as for my own, I will con- 
dense it into the fewest words I can, and omit 
all that Herr Heinfetter inserted either as com- 
ment or censure. My father had eloped with 
Madame Cleremont! ‘They had fied to Inn- 
spriick, from which my father returned to the 
neighborhood of Belgium, to offer Cleremont a 
meeting. Cleremont, however, possessed in his 
hands a reparation he liked better—my father’s 
check-book, with a number of signed but un- 
filled checks. These he at once filled up to the 
last shilling of his credit, and drew out the mon- 
ey, so that my father’s first draft on London 
was returned dishonored. ‘The villa and all its 
splendid contents were sequestrated, and an ac- 
tion for divorce, with ten thousand pounds laid 
as damages, already commenced. Of three thou- 
sand francs, which our letter assured us at Zu- 
rich, Eccles had drawn two thousand: he would 
have taken all, but Heinfetter, who prudently 
foresaw I must be got rid of some day, retained 
one thousand to pay my way. Eccles had gone, 
promising to return when he had saved his own 
effects, or what he called his own, from the 
wreck ; but a few lines had come from him to 
say the smash was complete, the “‘ huissiers” in 
possession, seals on every thing, and ‘‘ not even 
the horses watered without a gendarme present 
in full uniform.” 

“Tell Digby, if we travel together again, he'll 
not have to complain of my puffing him off for a 
man of fortune; and, above all, advise him to 
avoid Brussels in his journeyings. He'll find 
his father’s creditors, I’m afraid, far more at- 
tached to him than Mademoiselle Pauline.” 

His letter wound up with a complaint over his 
own blighted prospects, for, of course, his chance 
of the presentation was now next to hopeless, 
and he did not know what line of life he might 
be driven to. 

And now, shall I own that, ruined and desert- 
ed as I was, overwhelmed with sorrow and shame, 
there was no part of all the misery I felt more 
bitterly than the fate of her who had been so 
kindly affectionate to me—who had nursed me 
so tenderly in sickness, and been the charming 
companion of my happiest hours. At first it 
seemed incredible. My father’s manner to her 
had ever been coldness itself, and I could only 
lead myself to believe the story by imagining 
how the continued cruelty of Cleremont had act- 
ually driven the unhappy woman to entreat pro- 
tection against his barbarity. It was as well I 
should think so, and it served to soften the grief 
and assuage the intensity of the sorrow the event 
caused me. I cried over it two entire days and 
part of a third, and so engrossed was I with this 
affliction that not a thought of myself or of my 
own destitution ever crossed me. 

“Do you know where my father is?” asked 
I of the er. 

“Yes,” said he, dryly. 

4g iy I have his address? I wish to write 
to him.”. 

‘This is what he send for message,” said he, 
potas a telegram, the address of which he 

carefully torn off. ‘‘It is of you he speak. 
* Do what you like with him, except bother me. 
Let him have whatever we Soa our hands 
to my credit, and let him w he has no 
more to expect from Roger Norcott.’” 

‘“* May I keep this paper, Sir?” asked I, in a 
humble tone. ° 

**T see no reason against it. Yes,” muttered 
he. ‘‘As to the moneys, Eccles have drawn 
eighty pound ; there is forty remain to you.” 

I sat down and covered my face with my hands. 
It was a habit with me when I wanted to apply 
myself fully to thought; but Herr Heinfetter 
, suspected that I had given way to grief, and be- 
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gan to cheer me up. I at once undeceived him, 
and said, **No, I was not ing, Sir; I was 
ouly thinking what I had best If you allow 
me I will go up to my recom, and think it over 
by myself. I shall be calmer, even if I hit on 
nothing profitable.” ; 

I passed twelve hours alone, occasionully drop- 
ping off to sleep out of sheer weariness, for my 
brain worked hard, traveling over ore space, 
and taking in Se mick every ac- 
ident I could think of I might go back and 
seek out my mother; but to what end, if I should 
only become a dependent on her? No: far bet- 
toe eae ae seen come meane of 
earning a livelihood, ever so humble, abroad, 
than spread the of my family at home. 


Perhaps Herr accept my serv- 
ices in some shape; T could’ be any ahing but a 
servant. 

When I told him I wished to earn my bread, 
he looked doubtingly at me in silence, shakin 
his head, and muttering, ‘‘ Nein, niemals, nein, 
in every cadence of despair. 

** Could you not try me, Sir?” pleaded I, earn- 
estly ; but his head moved sadly in refusal. 

“*T will think of it,” he said at last, and he 
left me. . 

He was good as his word. He thought of it 
for two whole days, and then said that he had a 
correspondent on the shore of the Adriatic, in a 
little-visitea town, where no news of my father’s 
history was like to reach, and that he would 
write to him to teke pte his -— 
in some capacity—a ¢ or & messen- 
ger, till T should prove m f worthy of being 
advanced to the desk. It would be hard work, 
however, he said; Herr Oppovich was a Slavac, 
and they ge who gave oan few 
indulgences a wy oy sti er. 

He went on to tell me that the house of Hod- 
say, bat thes Bodine had cease, ant 
merly, but t i o , an 
died of a broken heart; that now, after years of 
patient toil and thrift, vich had restored the 
credit of the house, was in good repute in 
the world of trade. Some time back he had 
written to Heinfetter to send him a young fellow 
who knew languages and was to work. 

‘That's all,” he said. ‘Shall I venture to 
tell him that I recommend you for these ?” 

** Let me have a trial,” said I, gravely. 

“‘T will write your letter to-night, then, and 
you shall set out to-morrow for Vienna; thence 
you'll take the rail to Trieste, and by sea you'll 
reach Fiume, where Herr vich lives.” 

I thanked him heartily, went to my room. 

On the morning that followed began my new 
life. I was no longer to be — and 
spoiled child of fortune, surroun with every 
appliance of luxury, and waited on by obsequi- 
ous servants. I was now to travel modestly, to 
fare humbly, and to ponder over the smallest 
outlay, lest it should limit me in some other 
quarter of greater need. But of all the changes 
in my condition none struck me so painfully at 
first as the loss of consideration from strangers 
that immediately followed my fallen state. Peo- 
ple who had no concern with my well-to-do con- 
dition, who could take ao possible interest in my 
prosperity, had been courteous to me hitherto, 
simply because I was alam and were now 
become something almost the reverse, for no oth- 
er reason, that I could see, than that [ was poor. 

Where before [ had met willingness to make 
my acquaintance, and an almost cordial accept- 
ance, | was now to find distance and reserve. 
Above all, I discovered that there was a general 
distrust of the poor man, as though he were one 
more especially ex: to rash influences, and 
more likely to yield to them. 

I got some sharp lessons in these things the 
first few days of my ney but I dropped down 
at last into the third-class train, and found my- 
self at ease. My fellow-travelers were not very 
polished or ba cultivated, but in one respect 
their good-breeding had the superiority over that 
of finer folk. They never questioned my right 
to be saving, nor seemed to think the worse of 
me for being poor. 

Herr Heinfetter had counseled me to stay a 
few days at Vienna, and provide myself with 
clothes more suitable to my new condition than 
those I was wearing. 

**If old Ignaz Oppovich saw a silk-lined coat, 
he’d soon send you about your business,” said 
he; ‘and as to that fine watch-chain and it#gay 
trinkets, you have only to appear with it once to 
get your dismissal.” 

It was not easy, with my little experience of 
life, to-see how these things should enter into an 
estimate of me, or why Herr Ignaz should con- 
cern him with other attributes of mine than such 
as touched my clerkship; but as I was entering 
on a world where all was new—where not only 
the people, but their prejudices and their likings 
were all strange to me—I resolved to approach 
them in an honest spirit, and with a desire to 
conform to them as well as I was able. 

Lest the name Norcott, appearing in the news- 
papers in my father’s case, should connect me 
with his story, Heinfetter advised me to call my- 
self after my mother’s family, which sounded, 
besides, less highly born, and I had my passport 
made out in the name of Digby Owen. 

**Mind, lad,” said the pes A as he parted 
with me, “‘ give yourself no airs with Ignaz Op- 
povich ; do not turn up your.nose at his homely 
fare, or handle his coarse napkin as if it hurt 
your skin, as I have seen you do here. From 
his door to destitution there is only a step, and 
bethink yourself twice before you take it. I have 
done all I mean to do by you, more than I shall 
ever be paid for. And now, good-by.” 

This sort of eleeape apes vey hereby ve 
my ears at first; but I had resolved to bear my 
lot courageously, and conform, where I could, 
to the tone of I had come down to. 

I thanked him, then, respectfully and calmly, 
for his hospitality to me, and went my way. 


HOME AND FOREIGN GOSSIP. 


Art the recent complimentary dinner given at Del- 
monico's to Professor 8. F. B. Morse, on December 29, 
the following telegram was read by Cyrus W. Field: 

“ Lonpow, 4 o'clock P.m., Dec, 29, 1868, 
“Cyavs W. Fieip, New York: 

“The members of the Joint Committee of the An- 
glo-American and Atlantic Tel ph Companies hear 
with pleasure of the banquet to be given this evening 
to Professor Morse, and have to greet that distin- 
guished telegraphist, and wish him all the compli- 
ments of the season. J. C. Deans, Secretary.” 

Mr. Field stated that he had sent a telegram to Lon- 
don in the morning, with the information that a dinner 
was to be given that evening in honor of Professor 
Morse. The answering telegram, dated “London, 4 
o'clock r.u., December 29," was received in New York 
at 12.50 o'clock r.m., on the same day-—which state- 
ment awakened laughter as well as applause, and 
gives a vivid idea of the lightning’s speed. 

Arrangements have been made to have photographs 
taken of the bodies placed in the Morgue, so that per- 
sons having lost friends wil! have better facilities for 
identification. Beneath each likeness is a card, with 
all the attendant circumstances explained, and the 
place of burial designated. 

Some months ago the Board of Excise ordered an 
analysis to be made of liquors sold by retail dealers in 
the city. The chemist, from thirty-eight samples of 
whisky and brandy, found only three that he could 
call “ good"—five were “fair.” Some of the flavors 
are described as resembling “ rancid lamp-vil,” “ vin- 
egar," “tea,” “pine shavings,” and “‘ winter-green.” 
Appetizing, very! 

The yacht Henrietta, with General Van Allen and 
party, has sailed from the port of New York for a 
cruise among the waters of the West Indies. The 
Henrietta, whose sea-worthiness has been repeatedly 
teated, ie schooner-rigged, and of 205 tons burden. 
She carries a crew of nine men, all told, and will prob- 
ably be absent on this cruise two or three months. 

At a meeting held recently at the ‘Fifth Avenue Ho- 
tel, by the Commissioners of Fisheries, Mr. Living- 
stone Stone, the eminent salmon- breeder of New 
Hampshire, related his experience in New Brunswick 
in endeavoring to obtain salmon spawn for the New 
England rivers. The greatest prejudice existed there 
against the work of obtaining fish spawn for stocking 
American waters. t nets that he used in catch- 
ing salmon in the Miramichi River were confiscated, 
and every possible-ebstacle was put in their way by 
the local anthorities. Thirty-two thousand salmon 
were nevertheless brought to the United States and 
safely deposited. The Miramichi swarmed with salm- 
on, and now every thing is in proper running order 
for the taking of spawn, and there is every prospect 
next year, if the coneent of the Canadian Government 
is obtained, of bringing two or three million of salm- 
on to our rivers. 

Somebody living in Portland, Maine, is said to be 

with the idea that the world is soon to suf- 
fer a second deluge. So he is converting his entire 
property into an ark fifty feet long, fifteen feet wide, 
flat- ®quare-sterned, with round bows, and 
a house just aft of midships. He does not intend to 
launch it, but will simply store it with provisions, 
ee See, ot DECOR, SE Aap 
time, for the rising of the waters. 

The report has come from abroad that Gustave 
Doré and Christina Nileson were betrothed. But now 
the latest account is that Doré proposed to the Swed- 
ish songstress, and was rejected. He urged his suit 
80 persistently, however, that the lady told him she 
would think of the matter siz months, and then give 
him a definite reply. At the end of that time she said 
she could not marry him. But Doré seems not to con- 
sider even this reply definite, and is not discouraged. 

The general plan for the new Post-office in Boston 
has been decided upon, and work upon it will soon be 
commenced. The building wili cost about $1,000,000, 
and is expected to be completed in 1871. 

Tilinois has discovered a new source of wealth in the 
Penitentiary Artesian well at Joliet. Afier boring 
through fine building stone and a thick bed of white 
marble, the workman struck a vein of silver. The 
drilling dust, on being subjected to chemical analysis, 
developed unquestionable silver material. The ex- 
tent or richness of the vein can not be definitely 
known without digging a larger hole. The presence 
of silver in the geological formation of Illinois has 
never before been dreamed of by scientific men. 

An amusing story is told by the Portamouth Jour- 

nai of the father of Miss H——, the vocalist. Some 
years ago he was violinist and leading singer in an 
old-fashioned choir where the innovation of an organ 
had never been made. One of the very common choir 
troubles dispersed the sensitive group from the or- 
chestra one Sabbath. Mr. H—— and his violin alone 
remained. The minister, aware of the situation, an- 
nounced to the congregation that he would read the 
hymn, but as there was no choir there would be no 
singing. After the hymn was.read Mr. H—— jumped 
up, and thus addressed the minister: “‘ Mr. ——, al- 
low me to say that there will be both singing and fid- 
dling this morning!” Without further comment he 
took up his bow and played and sang the hymn alone. 
The choir were all in their places in the afternoon. 
A professional hospital nurse in Geneva, Switzer- 
land, has been convicted of willfully killing nine pa- 
tients by giving them belladonna. As her perfect san- 
ity has been proved, various motives for her crimes 
have been suggested—as, the mere passion for cruel- 
ty; a scientific interest in the symptoms of death : a 
desire to exercise her power, and a mere wish to get 
rid of the more troublesome cases. 

It is estimated that not less than 122,000,000 feet of 
lumber will be cut in the St. Croix Valley during the 
present winter; and that about 1600 men and 950 
horses and oxen will be employed in this business. 

The series of Sunday evening lectures given by Dr. 
Willard Parker, in the hall of the Bethel Mission Houre 
connected with Plymouth Church, have been very suc- 
cessful. The hall has been crowded with those appar- 
ently earnest to understand God's physical laws con- 
cerning themselves. 

A runaway railroad train is something uncommon. 
But a short time ago on the Lake Shore Railroad a 
eouple of and a couple of baggage-cars 
got into some on a heavy grade, and while 
all the employés were busy trying to settle it they 
broke away from the brakes, and rushed down the 
grade toward Cleveland. The speed increased, but 
the who were quietly seated inside, sup- 
posed the conductor was making up for lost time. So 
the train had a good run of seven miles, when it final- 
ly stopped on an up-grade. Meanwhile the railroad 
men, in great consternation at the t of the train, 
hastened to make the engine all it, put it on the 
track, and went in pursuit of the es, which they 

overtook, standing quietly, as if waiting for a 


entertainment was given in Wash- 
at the residence of the Italian Min- 
ister, Chevalier Marcel Cerruti. This was a holiday 
for children, in which a burlesque of royalty con- 
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were present, and the entertainment commenced with 
crowning Miss Nellie Grant, daughter of the President 
elect, queen of the evening. She was conducted to 
her throne, and Master Thornton, son of the lish 
Minister, placed by her side as her consort. 
various appointments were made, the young queen 
announced that she was ready to deliver her royal 
Message to her subjects. It was read by her lady-in- 
waiting, and was most happily expressed and enthu- 
siastically received. The youthful subjects were then 
invited to draw tickets from an urn which, on being 
presented to the Prime Minister, were exchanged for 
valuable presents. The whole affair was heartily en- 
joyed by all present. 

The children of the President's family gave a large 
party last week. About three hundred invitations 
were issued, and the great East Room presented a 
merry scene when all the juveniles were gathered 
there. Dancing was the amusement of the evening, 
and a magnificent supper-table was spread for the 
young folks. This entertainment was given by the 
President on the.anniversary of his birthday. 

The Evening Mail relates in brief a scene which re- 
cently occurred in one of our city restaurants. A ful)- 
grown, live American entered and took a seat at a ta- 

ie. 

“ Waiter.” 

“ Yes, Sir.” 

“ Pork and beans—quick !" 

The pork and beans were brought. 

Before taking the first mouthful the gentleman 
again proceeded : 

“ And, waiter—any mince-pie ?” 

“ Yes, Sir.” 

“Bring me a piece—and have it herve in just three 
minutes.” 

The man “came to time” within two minutes—he 
began on the mince-pie just five minutes after he had 
begun on the pork and beans, and within nine min- 
utes from the time he sat down he had paid his bil! 
and passed out of the restaurant. No’ wonder that 
dyspepsia is a national evil! 


Out of 25,760 suicides committed in France during 
nine successive years, 192 were committed by persons 
under sixteen years of age. 

An aggravated case of the “ Grecian Bend” was ob- 
served a short time ago at the Castom-house at St. Al- 
bans. A lady on the train from Montreal wore silks 
sewed in her under-clothing to the value of about 
$200. She was speedily relieved. 

A Bosten exchange says that it was stated at the 
receut Woman's Suffrage Convention that in the city 
of Boston women are taxed upon $25,000,000 of real 
estate, and $13,000,000 of property. Eighty 
or ninety out of every 100 of the school-teachers of 


a series of years; while Reading last year placed three 
women on its school committee. 

When, after great ion, the momentous ques- 
tion of “ woman's is settled, and it is unani- 


the first she will vote into existence in this city 
will be a . It is quite as important as a 
smoking-ear. And if we rightly interpret the irre- 
pressible disgust with which women view the filthy 
habits of some men in the cars, a goodly number will 
be quite ready to lend their aid to improve matters. 
No cultured gentleman, still less a neat, refined lady, 
can sit opposite or near a “spitter” in our city cars 
without being intensely annoyed and disgusted. 
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HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


A“ Coot Cuarnaorer"—" Jack Frost.” 





“Licut” Reaptre—A motto in fire-works. 





Poor Frtiow !—A yo! gentleman of our acquaint- 
ance, on being as! &@ day or two ago, whether he 
he didn’t very much admire Dickens's *( sarol,” said 
that he greatly preferred his own Carol-ine / 





i A person yin ond been fetoning to a very dull ad- 
ress, remar: every thing “ went off well,” - 
cially the audience. _ , a 


er eS an 
4 gee was taking a sleigh-ride with a pret- 


He sto; him, and ask- 
ed, h —, 


“Can you tie a knot 
or me?" 
“Yes,” said Brother 


80; 
when do you want it 
done ”" 

“Well, right away,” 
was the reply; “is it 
bone tho here in 


knot tied in horse's 
tail, to keep it out of 
the snow !" shouted the 


——__> —— 

A little three-year-old 
was considerably excit- 
ed the other day by see- 
ing the cat kill a mouse. 
The next day she asked 
her mother, suddeyly : 

“Who made the bird- 
ies?" 
“God made them, my 


“Who feeds the bird- 
ies, mamma?" 

“God feeds them.” 
“Mamma, who made 
oe mices?” she contin- 


ued. 

“God made them.” 
The littl one was 
thoughtful a moment, 
and then asked, energet- 
ically: 

“Does God keep a 
cat?” 

The mother told her 
she would tell her all 
about it when she got 
older, but for the present 
she had better go play 
with her India- rubber 
doll 


ee 
The Farmer's Magazine 
is, of course, one of the 
“ Cereals!" 


—— 
* Conn Sorews"—Fel- 
lows who spare their 





stituted a leading feature. About seventy young fo'ks 





A MAIDEN'S “PSALM OF LIFE.” 
Tell us not in idle jingle 

“Marriage is 24 empty dream ‘" 
For the girl is dead that’s single, 

And girls are not what they seem. 


Life is real! life is earnest! 
Single blesseducss a fib! 

“Maa thou art, to man returnest!" 
Has been spoken of the rib. 


Not enjoyment, and not sorrow, 
{s our destined end or way; 
But to act that each to-morrow 

Finds us nearer marriage-day. 


tip ‘e loug, and aap i fectings 

our bearts, thor bt ay ay, 

Still, like pleasant drame, we beating” 
Wedding-marches all the way. 


In the world’s broad field of battle, 
In the bivonac of life, 
Be not like dumb, driven cattle! 
a heroive—a wife! 


Trust no fature, however pleaeant, 
Let the dead Past bury its dead! 

Act—act to the living Present! 
Heart within and hope ahead! 


Lives of married fulke remind na 
We can live our lives as well, 

And, departing, leave bebind ur, 
Such examples as shall “ tell,” 


Such examples, that another, 
Wasting time in idle sport, 

A forlorn, unmarried brother, 
Seeing, shall take heart and court. 


Let us, then, be up and doing, 
With a heart on triumph set; 
Still contriving, still purening, 
And each one a busband get. 
Sbahiaapieutitiines 

At an hotel dinner a gentleman observed a person 
who sat opposite use a tooth-pick which bad just done 
the same service to his po r. Wishing to apprise 
him of his mistake, he said, “I beg your pardon, Sir 

but you are using Mr. —'s tooth-pick." “I know 
am. Do you think that I am not going to return it?" 








Mem. ny ove OwN Purtosoruer.—-People who ar: 
always in Aot water must be rather soft, 
men sth nue? A nae aaa 


“T'll bring you down to the hard-pan of truth, Sir!" 
said a lawye: to the * opposing counsel.” “Very 
well,” was the reply; “that's the pan, I euppoee, thas 
you just flashed in ! 

-_- 


“A Meranouoiy Rerizotion.”—The top of a bald 
head in a looking-glase. 


——————— 
SUGGESTIONS ABOUT PRESENTS. 

A liquor-case if a good thing to present to the pres- 
ident of a temperance soglety, az he will always be 
sure to keep it carefully where it won't be hart. 

Pen-wipers are a good to present to literary 
gentlemen, as they never have OVer a dozen or two 
sent them by lady admirers in the cguree of the year. 

To an oid pontioman with falee teeth a gold tuoth- 
> isa and 








manufacturer. 

In buying any thing for a gentleman who smokes, 
always select one of ingenious!y impossible a: i 
cles which are to be found in the my omar stores. 
Cigar-cases that are too short for any brand of cigar ; 
cigar-boxes with springs which no human being but 
the tradesman is abie to work; wonderful cigar-light» 
that are very difficult to ignite, amell frightfully, and 
send a shower of Png over the clothing when you 

them. 


attempt to 

For r “woman or boot-black bry some 
elegant trifle of Bric-a-Brac; it is their affair if they 
haven't got a marble mantle or what-not to put therm 


on. 

t 
pla: 
surprise for them; and a gift of a good heavy volume 
of dry sermons is appropriate for your fashionable 
young friend. 

ying books for children select a good, dismal 

story of an unnatura! child who puts his spending- 
money in the missionary-box. 

Fa best presents for an insane man--Presence of 
mind, 

For a deaf man—New (Y)ear’s present. 

-_-_-_-- oo ?_« — - 

“How long can a fool jive?” asked a lawyer of a 
witness that he was examining. 

“T don’t know, I'm eure, Sir. How long have you 
lived ?" was the anewer. 


cranitiiphistasapadathons 
Goop Worne ros tee Youse—“ Dinner’s teady.” 





IN ANSWER TO MANY INQUIRIES 
AS TO HOW HE “sTanDs” THIS CoLD WeatHex, TopDLETON RESPECT- 
FULLY, BUT FIRMLY, CALLS ATTENTION TO THE ABOVE ELUCIDATIOY 
wine, OF THB 
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THE INDIAN WAR. 


Tue Indian Peace Com- 
mission of 1867 accomplisi.ed 
greater harm than benefit. 
Treaties were entered into 
with the Cheyennes, Arrapa- 
hoes, Kiowas, Comanches, 
and at the recommendation 
of the Commission the Pow- 
der River country was aban- 
doned. This latter action 
was construed as the result 
of timidity on the part of the 
Government, and immediate- 
y the Sioux extended their 

epredations to the Pacific 
Railroad, on the Platte, while 
the Indians south of the Ar- 
kansas attempted to drive 
the whites out of the Smoky 
Hill country. 

Last August the Cheyennes 
took the war-path, and the 
valleys of the Saline and So]o- 
mon rivers became the thea- 
tre of a relentless savage war. 
It. was at first supposed that 
the Cheyennes were about to 
attack a hgstile tribe, but soon 
the mask was laid aside, and 
in less than a month one hun- 
dred whites fell victims to 
the tomahawk and scalping- 
knife. The chiefs of the 
Arrapahoes had promised to 


CUSTER’S INDIAN SCOUTS CELEBRATING THE VICTOR 
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THE SCALPED HUNTER.—{Puorocraruep sy Wx, 8. Sovuz.) 


TILE.—{Sxercusep 


CUSTER’S COMMAND SHOOTING DOWN WORTHLESS HORSES.—(Sxercunp sy Tneo. R, Davis. | 


proceed to Fort Cobb and get 
their annuities,-and theace 
withdraw to their reservation. 
Instead of fulfillmg. their 
promises, they began a series 
of depredations on the line 
between Fort Wallace and 
Denver, in Colorado ‘Terri 
tory. The Kiowas and Co- 
cuches about the same time 
entered inte an agreement at 
Fort Zarah to. remain~ at 
peace, and left with that im 
pression fixed on the minds 
of those who represented the 
Government. he next in- 
formation was thet the Kio- 
was and Comanches had 
joined the Cheyennes and 
Arrapahoes. General Snxeri- 
DAN, taking the practical view 
of the condition of affairs 
within the limits. of his de- 
partment, af once transferred 
his head-quartersto the field, 
and commenced preparations 
for a determined war. Gen- 
eral Soxxy’s fight near this 
point, Foxrsrrnm'’s gallant 
fight on the Arrikaree fork 
of the Republicaa, Canren- 
TeR’s and GraHam’s fight on 
the Beayer branch of the 
Republican, General Carr's 
decisive fight in the same 
vicinity, aud General Cus- 
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rer’s annihilation of Brack Ketrie’s band in 
che battle of the Washita, besides a number of 
small engagements, is the fighting record of three 
months. it would be a low estimate to say that 
at least 300 warriors have been killed since the 
war broke out. ‘Two hundred and fifty are official- 
iy accounted for. The dexterity of the Indian in 
getting off his dead would largely increase the 
official count, which is based upon an accurate 
knowledge of the Indian loss from the bodies 
seen carried off, or which fell into the possession 
of the troops. Nor have the wounded been esti- 
mated; and it is quite natural to suppose that in 
a loss of two hundred and fifty warriors killed 
many mor2 were wounded, of which a fair pro- 
portion niay be called mortally, and subsequently 
died. 

The desperation of the fighting at the battle of 
the Washita may be judged from the fact that 
no male prisoners over eight years of age .were 
taken. 

One of our illustrations on page 41 represents 
General Cusrer’s command shooting down the 
poor stock captured from Buack Kerrve’s band. 
Another represents the Indian scouts of Cus- 
ter’s command celebrating the victory over 
Brack Kerrie. These scouts are Osages and 
Kaws. The celebration took place at night 
around a large wood-fire, encircled by officers 
and men who formed @ ring comprising hun- 
dreds in number—the front rows sitting down or 
kneeling. The ceremonies were enlivened by 
music from the military bands. Inside the cir- 
cle, by the Indian drummers, sat Generals SHER- 
IDAN, Custer, Forsytu, and staff-officers. The 
Indians were highly painted, and adorned with 
shields, spears, war-bonnets, bows, whistles, and 
other ** toggery.” 

A third cut represents the body of Ratru 
Morrison, killed and scalped by the Indians 
near Fort Dodge, Kansas. A correspondent 
from Fort Dodye sends us the following descrip- 
tion: 

Mesara, Editors: 

The above is probably the only picture ever taken 
on the Plains of the body of a sca)Jped man, photo- 
graphed from the corpse itself, and within an hour 
after the deed was done. 

The 7th December Mr. Raten Monrgison, a hunter, 
was mardered and scalped by the Cheyenne Indians 
within less than a mile of this post. Mr. Wrirram 8. 
Sours, chief clerk in Mr. Joun E. Tarran’s trading 
establishment, an amateur artist, availed himself of 
the opportunity to benefit science and gratify the cu- 
riosity of your readers, by taking a counterfeit pre- 
eeritment of the body literally on the spot. 

The pose of the remains is delineated exactly as left 
by the savages, the horrible contortion of the ghastly 
features, the apertures Jeft by the deadly bullet, the 
reeking scalp, the wounds, the despoiled pockets of 
the victim, all are true to life, anomalous as the pre- 
scutment of death may seem. 

[t is a satisfaction to know that the Indians suffered 
severely for their bloody act, two being killed by a 
percussion-shell from a Parrott gun belonging te the 
ordnance of Fort Dodge, served with admirable pre- 
cision by Ordnance-sergeant Hreuss. 

The Indians were promptly pu sued, and two more 
of their saddles emptied by our scouts, whose chief, 
Mr. Joun O. Avstin, is represented on the right of the 
picture. The officer is Lieutenant Reape, Third In- 
fantry. In this connection it may not be amiss to say 


‘that Mr. Avetrn referred to, although unknown to 


Eastern Journals, is one of the most experienced and 
daring scouts on the Plains. He bears upon his person 
many marks of his adventurous life. Years ago he 
was wounded in the- head and face by arrows in an 
encounter with the Kiowas, fourteen miles west of 
the present site of Fort Dodge. October 5, next year, 
while scouting with Captain Newry, of the Mounted 
Rifle Corps, his right hand was literally cut in two by 
a tomahawk thrown by a wounded Arrapahoe chief. 
tn April, 1859, his left arm was broken by an Apache 
Indian in a fight between Fort Craig and Selden, New 
Mexico. In the eummer of 1860 the Cheyennes seut an 
arrow into his right knee near Bent’s Fort, Colorado 
Territory; and during the succeeding year a band of 
Texas desperadoes left him apparently dead after a 
bloody fight about sixty miles from Fort Garland, New 
Mexico. 

All of these mishaps, however, did not prevent this 
hardy frontiersman from doing invajuable service for 
the Union during the late war, in the execution of 
which he wae wounded in the back the evening before 
the battle of Chickamanga. 

Such men are seldom met with, and when known 
deserve well of the country. A. B. C. 


OUR ABSENT FRIEND. 
I. 

ig myself in somewhat a 
ssing’ as I do from the out- 
nat | am about to reveal an absent friend’s 
s, anc have & laugh with vou over his eecen- 
tricities ; and yet he is such a dear old friend— 
if he reaas these hnes and recognizes his own 
portrait, I shal] expec: him to forgive me. 

Wher first I became acquainted with George 
Thorold I thought him 2 little foolish and a great 
turiosity. He was immensely tall, his legs ap- 
pearec te be attached to his body by strings, and 
to move independently. His clothes were by- 
gone anc quaint in fashion, and as if expressly 
made tc set ofi the angles of his figure. He was 
notable in the streets by the large and spotted 
ecarf, from which, like lynx’s ears, rose his 
high shirt-collar. his hat on the very back of 
his heac, anc & large eye-glass set in antique 
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Il ree: I am 


false: position, cor 







lies 





| inet George Thorold first in Devonshire, 
where I was spending Christmas week at a 
friends country house. Tle came into the li- 
brary with his hat on, and retained it during the 
entire visit. I remember there was snow on its 
crovn and brim, which made it appear all the 
more eccentric. The children of the house fol- 
lowed in his rear like a little tornado, and be- 
fore he was well! seated, climbed on his knees, 


put snow-balls into the pockets of his swallow- i 


tail coat, and paraded his umbrella, 
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He was too near-sighted to perceive, or too 
good-natured to notice the smiles which 
like electricity from lip to lip, and as to the chil- 
dren's somewhat overpowering attentions, he only 
exclaimed from time to time, in a good-humored 
abrupt tone, 

‘“‘Qh! you villains; keep quiet, you little vil- 
lains.” 

An appeal which I am bound to state had lit- 
tle effect on their juvenile hearts. 

Diana, one of my fair hostesses, rose to his 
assistance, and dispatched the youngsters to the 
school-room. Then, taking the chair next him 
(she had been previously sitting beside me), she 
inquired after the health of his family. He ap- 
peared curiously uncertain on this point, judging 
by his answers. He first stated, classing them 
all under one head, that ‘‘they were all quite 
well, thank you.” But when asked after in- 
dividually, one hada headache, another a sprained 
ankle, and two or three were suffering from in- 
fluenza. 

Diana informed him in return that her mo- 
ther, Lady Waldron, was also in bed, suffering 
tortures from earache. He looked at her vacant- 
ly, and then, under a vague impression that some 
jest was going its round, he broke into a short 
laugh. 

When he rose to depart he walked into the li- 
brary-press instead of out at the roomdoor. Di- 
ana again came to his assistance, but even she 
could not repress a laugh when she ga 
the melted snow-balls dripping from points 
of his swallow-tail coat. He bore the discovery 
with perfect good temper, put their remains into 
the hands of the astonished footman, and left the 
house smiling as he had come in. When he was 
fairly gone, my amusement, which had been 
nipped in the bud by Diana, shone again over 
my countenance, heralding a burst of laughter 
from the assembled party. 

‘**Have you never seen him before? Do you 
mean to say you have never met ‘our absent 
friend?) Why he’s known all over the country 
by no other name.” 

I ventured to ask, hesitatingly, ‘‘ was he at all 
—TI meant was he considered uite—quite—” 

‘*Perfectly,” replied Diana, ‘‘I understand 
what you mean. He is perfectly right, I can as- 
sure you; and whats more, he could buy and 
se]l you and every one of us put together.” 

I am aware that my face assumed a some- 
what supercilious expression, and she continued 
eagerly: 

“TI don’t mean, of course, that he’s rich, be- 
cause he’s as poor as a church rat, but that he’s 
so immensely clever. He's a first-rate astrono- 
mer, mathematician, and naturalist, is not that 
enough? and besides all this, he’s the best son 
in the world. His poor mother is paralyzed, and 
he wheels her all over the country in her bath- 
chair. He never sees the puddles, poor old fellow, 
and walks right through them. \He carries her 
up and down stairs every day of her life, and 
once, when she was very ill, he ran all the way 
into town in his dressing-gown and carpet-slip- 
pers! So now you ought not to laugh at him— 
ought you?” Diana laughed herself when she 
asked me this question; but there was a tear in 
her eye, and though she called him ‘‘ old”’ in her 
foolish random way of talking, George Thorold 
was certainly not over thirty. 

The next time I met “‘ our absent friend” was 
in chambers in London. I had received a letter 
from Diana a day or two previously, requesting 
me to call upon him. His mother was dead ; he 
was in very low spirits, and going to be called to 
the bar. She told me in her usual vague way 
of writing, ‘‘ He was eating his terms, and she 
was afraid he did not seem to relish them.” I 
found him located in the very heart of the city, 
at the top of one of its highest houses; my legs 
ached before I reached the summit, but he gave 
me ample time to rest them, as he kept me fully 
ten minutes waiting outside his door. 

At length it opened, and he appeared upon the 
Janding in an Indian-patterned dressing-gown 
and scarlet slippers. 

** How are you? Very glad to see you,” he 
said, quite affectionately, though I saw at a 
glance he had not the faintest idea who I was— 
** Very glad to see you. Come in, that’s a good 
fellow, and take a seat by the fire. This is very 
cold weather. Eh?” and taking me by the arm 
he led me into his room. I must remark here 
there was no fire, neither was the morning such 
as called for one. He, however, seconded the 
proposal he had originally made, and drew in a 
horse-hair arm-chair beside ie empty grate. | 
observed he looked both paler and thinner than 
when I had first seen him. I apologized for dis- 
turbing him, and perceiving a something in his 
greeting which fell short of recognition I remind- 
ed him where we had met, and who bade me 
visit him. 

**Ah! yes,” he said, ‘“‘ah! yes; she’s a good 
girl. She's a dear girl, How is she? Ah! 
yes.” He rubbed his large hands vigorously 
together—a peculiar habit of his—and added 
abruptly, “‘ Diana Waldron is going to be mar- 
ried ?” 

**Yes; I—I believe so.” 

** Who's the lucky fellow, do you know ?” 

“* Well, really, I—I believe 7 am.” 

**You! You don't say so.” He looked up 
at me with a sudden brightness, for his eyes 
seemed generally covered with fog, “I wish you 
joy, old fellow. You've drawn a prize. You 
must come and dine with me to-night, and drink 
her health.” Again he chafed his hands violent- 
ly and fell into a sudden gloom. 

5 inly, with pleasure. At what hour do 
you dine ?” 

**Six o'clock sharp.” 

“All right.” I took up my hat to go. 

“Or, stay. If seven suits you better you may 
come at seven.” i 

** Six is quite as convenient to me.” 

‘Wary well: six let it be.” He opened the 





door to let me out, and I went down the stair- 
case in a state - — amusement and pity. 

At six o'clock sharp I tramped up them again, 
and presented myself at his chambers. I knocked 
with my walking-stick several times, but as there 
was no answer, and the door lay slightly ajar, I 
walked in. 

My friend was particularly absent on this oc- 
casion; in fact, he was not at home, neither was 
there any sign, preparation for, or odor of dinner. 
I sat down in the arm-chair to await his return. 
I was not accustomed to dine before seven, so 
the delay was of little consequence. I amused 
myself meantime glancing round the apartment 
and taking in its contents. 

On the table where dinner ought at this mo- 
ment to have been smoking in fragrant hospital- 
ity, stood a dish of paste, so stale that its surface 
was covered with mould; close beside it was a 
microscope and box of slides, and under this a 
MS. My curiosity prompted me to rise and look 
further. The MS. was headed, ‘‘ Some remarks 
on the cuticle of the frog's eye, as seen under 
the microscope.” Another MS. lay beside this 
again; it was headed, “‘ Planetary revolutions 
and lunar influences, with notes on rivers, lakes, 
and tidal ities.” 

On a chair beside the table lay a picture on its 
face. I raised it to see if it were a portrait ; but 
it ped to be a copy of Paul de la Roche's ex- 
q picture of the Floating Martyr, executed 
by our absent friend’s own hand, as his initials 
were im the corner. It was a rough copy, cer- 
tainly, but he had contrived to catch, with per- 
fect faithfulness, the wonderful beauty and pur- 
1 tthe face. It was, evidently, his ideal type 
of temale loveliness, There were innumerable 
cases of insects and butterflies arranged round 
the walls of the apartment; but in vain I searched 
for any law digests, or the well-known cover of 
Blackstone’s Commentaries; or, in fact, any thing 
touching on the profession to which he was to be 
called. 

‘* Tf any poor wretch wanted a wife to look aft- 
er him and his guests, Thorold does,” I groaned, 
as I rose and looked longingly out of the window, 
depressed, hungry, and almost At half 
past seven o’clock I gave up my vigil, and going 
down, dined instead at the Cock in Fleet Street. 

I did not see “our absent friend” for about a 
fortnight after this flagrant instance of abstrac- 
tion. I expected he would have called upon me 
to explain its cause, and I purposely abstained 
from visiting him, lest he should think I was 
seeking an apology. I found I was over-scrupu- 
lous, as he never, in the most distant manner, 
alluded to the invitation or its finale; except, 
indeed, to give it de novo. 

This time I refused, begging, instead, that he 
would come and dine with me at my club in the 
West End. 

He promised he would do so, and to prevent a 
second failure of his memory, I called for him 
myself at the appointed day, and walked with 
him to our destination. 

We had a very pleasant dinner. I had asked 
three or literary friends to meet him, and a 
couple isters. He was shy and silent at 
first, but led the conversation gradually to some 
of his fayorite themes, and he waxed quietly elo- 
quent. He cru up his bread, and rolled it 
into gray . He put the dining-napkin in 
his pocket in mistake for his handkerchief, and 
removed it again at the instance of the grinning 
waiter, without the slightest mauvaise honte; but 
he wounded my feelings not a little by his per- 
fect unconsciousness of the nature of his food. 
Having finished the breast and wing of a par- 
tridge, he rubbed his hands pleasantly together 
and ejaculated, ‘‘ Excellent mutton that!” 

An elderly military gentleman, dining at a ta- 
ble close by, became evidently interested in our 
eccentric guest and his conversation ; and when 
we adjourned, later on, to the smoking-room, 
followed us there. 

Thorold did not smoke; he told us, ingenu- 
ously, his poor mother had a dislike to it, so he 
had given it up. I could see curious eyes fixed 
on my poor friend from various of the 
room ; but he was perfectly unconscious, and se- 
renely happy in the scientific conversation of the 
Indian officer, who, having followed us into the 
room, now made himself one of our party. 

He was a handsome old fellow, short, stout, 
and rather abrupt in his manner, with close- 
cropped bristling hair, and long gray mustaches. 
He was a new member, but I learned from one 
of our party that his name was Lawrence, and 
that he was not only a brave old warrior, but as 
rich as Croesus, 

They talked on till past midnight, a strange 
contrast to us lookers-on and listeners. The sol- 
dier standing on the rug with his back to the 
fire—keen-eyed, and impetuous in words and 
ann. eines Bn ihe corner of the 

piece, - reamy-eyed, with 
his tawny hair hanging over his forehead, appar- 
oy. , but when a question touched 
the key-note of his mind, the transformation was 
as 8 as it was startling—first, the violent 
aoe. ohne, ome a natn head, which 
shoo the depending locks, a brightenin 
of every feature, making him “ "A ne dl 
intellectual-looking a fellow as one would care to 
see; a flow of modest, unassuming language, 
fraught with interest, and showing profound 
learning and research; a rapid twirling round 
and round of the antique eye-glass till the sub- 
ject was ended, when, passing out of sunshine, 
he entered his usual fog. 

George Thorold was a failure at the bar, yet 
he soon made his mark in London: he became 
known to a large literary and scientific circle ; 
was courted by many who took a genuine inter- 
est in hearing him discuss abstruse disputed 
points, and by those who wished also to turn his 
talents to account. So he found employment, 
after a time, more suited to his tastes. He wrote 
grave leaders for the best papers; astronomical 





articles for scientific journals ; and notes on nat- 
ural history for various serials; but the occupa- 
tion he delighted in was reviewing. He read 
new books with a keen interest, and reviewed 
them with an acuteness and truth which left no 
loop-hole for the claims of private friendship. 
If a book was bad, weak, or faulty, it was bad, 
weak, and faulty, though his very brother had 
been the author. 

As we grew to be chums, poor George Thorold 
and I, I became more and more anxious on one 

int, and that was that he should marry, and 

ave a good wife to look after him. 

His room was becoming a liter: ry Augean sta- 
ble, and his dress a sport for the little boys in the 
street. I laid many a trap to insnare him. I 
introduced him at literary parties to all the young 
blues I thought might hit his intellectual fancy, 
but he did not seem to see either it or them. I 
really don’t think when he got into one of his 
dreamy moods that he knew whether he was 
talking to a man or a woman, and I remarked 
that frequently he called little girls by boys’ 
names, and spoke to little boys as if they were 
girls. 

I had him put up for my club, but he was so 
helpless about finding his way across town, I 
feared it would be but little use to him. When 
tired he would step into the first omnibus pass- 
ing, and often found himself at Kentishtown 
when his destination was at Bayswater. 

The only place to which he ever seemed capa- 
ble of finding his way unassisted was the British 
Museum. Here he would have been contented, 
I believe, to eat, drink, and , if such a thing 
had been possible, and never ask to wander out- 
side its sacred precincts into the garish world. 
He wrote his leaders there, reviewed his books, 
stored his brain with a maddening amount of 2x~ 
tra knowledge, and grew more absent than ever. 

I grew almost jealous of the library and its 
charms, shutting Thorold out, as it did, from his 
friends and admirers, and became weary of his 
rapturous praise of ‘‘that wonderful room,” as 
he enthusiastically termed the reading-room. 
But shortly before I left London for my mar- 
riage, it dawned upon my mind that it was not 
impossible he might find there that still more 
wonderful thing—a wife. 

I had observed, it is true, when reading there, 
that Thorold was a subject of curiosity to some, 
and mirth to others. The Joor-keepers smiled 
as they let him in, and the library clerks shrugged 
their shoulders; but aspecially the lady-readers 
looked up wonderingly when he walked past them. 

I had also on one occasion noticed a lady whe 
invariably chose the seat next him, Jrawing 1 
caricature of him in her note-book, and I saw 
it afterward down stairs in the luncheon-room, 
where she was showing it to her friends. It waa 
not well done, but it had caught his weak points, 
and I heard her say, in a whisper, to a young 
lady next her, ‘‘ He looks like a harmless lunatic, 
but do you know I've heard he is awfully Jeep in 
natural history, and that he writes reviews for 
some of the best papers? It might be worth while 
to make up to him, don’t you think <o 2?” 

I could neither see the lady she spoke to, nor 
hear her answer; but I guessed the caricaturist 
received a snub, for she rose from the table with 
a sneer, and, taking up her note-book, left the 

<room. 

Each day that I either visited the library or 
called there in the afternoon for my ‘‘ absent 
friend,” I found her seated next him: she seemed 
bent on making his acquaintance; she borrowed 
his penknife, asked him to assist ber in placing 
books on her book-stand, and dropped papers and 
pencils on the floor, that he might pick them =p. 

I wondered whether George remarked these 
attentions on her part, and once I ventured to 
probe him on the subject, though in the most 
delicate manner possible; to my surprise, he 
broke loose at once. 

**See here now, my dear fellow, these women 
are the only drawbacks to the place. They whis- 
per like snakes, and cough like alligators; they 
never sit still; they pile up books around them 
and read nothing. What that woman does who 
sits next me would puzzle Solomon. She gets 
down books on natural history by the score, the 
lives of all the entomologists who ever breathed, 
and never seems to read any of them—and she’s 
so strangely inartistic. She has the figure of a 
girl and the face of a Gorgon! Ugh!” He 
shuddered, but fell back on the fact that the 
library was a wonderful place—he had never seen 
any thing like it. 

I perceived, by this little burst of confidence, 
an absent man is often much more present than 
we think. He had struck off in a few words the 
exact likeness of his neighbor; but though at 
this time I thought any wife for him would be 
better than none, I forbore to argue the question. 

A fortnight later, however, just before I left 
town, I occasion to allude to it once more ; 
dining at our club, we met again the same Indian 
officer who had previously made our acquaint- 
ance; he sat down at our table while we were 
waiting for dinner, and entered into conversa- 
tion. After some di remarks to me, he 
turned to Thorold and observed, shortly, 

**You are a reader at the British Museum, I 
believe ?” 

** Yes,” stammered Thorold, startled from a 
reverie; ‘‘yes, yes, I am. Do you read there 
also ?” 

‘*No,” replied the old Colonel, with a quaint 
smile at the ition; ** my daughter does ; 
she has a pms Bao Listory, tory, and en- 
tomology, and all that sort of thing ; and as I have 
led too ——— to haye many — on 
the subject, or im on any subject at , I en- 

her to read 


courage ; it is a nice, quiet 
place for ladies, I believe ?” 

Observing that Thorold had fallen back into 
his reverie, I answered for him, replying that it 
eee oe ee 6 ee 
| wish, and asking him, as a matter of politeness, 
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whether his daughter had as yet published any 
of her writings. 


‘* No, no, not as yet,” observed the old gentle- 


man, crossing his knees and drawing down his 
gray mustache ; ‘‘ but we intend to do something 
of the kind. Iam no great judge, but she seems 
to be getting on nicely; she often meets your 
friend there,” he added, in a whisper, ‘‘ she has 
taken quite a fancy to him, she has the strangest 
notions for a girl of her age, but I generally find 
there is some sense at the bottom of them all.” 

The old soldier would have * oye on babbling 
about his child forever, I think, if dinner had 
not been placed on our table, and he moved away. 

After dinner, walking home with poor George, 
I ventured to place the matter before him again. 

‘*T say, Thorold, that old Colonel is as rich as 
Croesus. The men at the club say he is worth 
nearly a million, and I’ve made a discovery for 
you! That girl who sits next you in the library 
must be Miss Lawrence, his daughter, for he 
tuld me to-night she had taken a fancy to you; 
why not go in for her at once, man, and your 
fortune is made!” 

My absent friend startled me by his hoarse 
laugh; he withdrew his hand from my arm, so 
as to chafe his palms with unwonted vigor. 

‘*Sell myself to that Gorgon! Give up my 
glorious freedom for a woman with the head of 
Medusa and the tongue of a Cobra—ha, ha!” 
He thrust his arm in mine again, and made no 
further allusion to the subj 

Imagine then, good r, my surprise on my 
return to London some three months later, to 
hear that George, ‘four absent friend,” George 
Thorold was on the eve of matrimony, and that 
with the very daughter of the millionaire he had 
so indignantly repudiated. . 

The rest of my absent friend’s history must 
therefore be written from hearsay information, 
instead of from personal observation; but, be- 
lieve me, this information I have gathered with 
great care and exactness from the two best 
sources. 

After my departure for Devonshire and for 
marriage, George still continued to make the 
British Museum his home, the comfortable 
warmth of its library was becoming more and 
more acceptable as the winter weather drew on ; 
but he wrote to me from time to time, and | 
found to my surprise his letters to be both inter- 
esting and entertaining. He told me his literary 
hours were still haunted by the Gorgon; she was 
growing more confidential with him, and had in- 
formed him she was writing a book on natural 
history for young people; she had asked his ad- 
vice on many points, and had even gone so far 
as to hint delicately that a review from his pen 
might be the making of her book. But as far as 
I could glean, the heart of George Thorold still 
remained untouched. 

One eventful morning, in the month cf No- 
vember—eventful to me, as it was the morning of 
my wedding-day, but also « period to be long re- 
membered: by two others—George Thorold made 
his way as usual to the gates of the British Mu- 
seum. 

He was late, very late, he had been correcting 
some proof-sheets for a friend in the Temple; 
but even though he had only an hour left to en- 
joy his daily luxury, and the snow was falling 
heavily, he could not make up his mind to relin- 
quish it. He found his way to his customary 
seat, drew out his manuscripts, and placed his 
snow-laden hat and comforter on the padded ta- 
ble before him. 

The Gorgon was in the Museum, but down at 
lunch, for her books and papers were heaped as 
usual upon her desk. George fell at once, as he 
always did, headlong into his work, oblivious of 
all surrounding circumstances. What he gave 
his head to he gave his heart to also—and one 
spoke through the other. He was lost then, | 
say—lost to ur globe and its mundane inhabit- 
ants; he was among the planets, fixing the tem- 
perature of Mars, or measuring the belt of Sat- 
urn, 

But, hush! there was a step drawing near; a 
sound of velvet or cashmere sweeping the muf- 
fled floor, a fluttering breath at his shoulder, and 
the smallest of white hands laid upon his table. 

Had she found him again? Oh, horror!—nay, 
had ever Gorgon so white a hand? ar Cobra so 
beguiling a whisper ? 

“*T beg your pardon, Sir, but may I lift off 
these papers?” and a lady, leaning forward, 
sought to gather some manuscripts from the 
desk before him. 

George Thorold pushed back his chair and 
stood up, covered with ruddy shame and awk- 
ward embarrassment, 

‘*I beg yours, Madam ; for I fear I have taken 
your place.” 

“* Pray, do not disturb yourself. I have finish- 
ed my work for to-day, and my father is waiting 
for me outside.” But the blush on her cheek was 
the purest carmine, and her manner the essence 
of refinement. 

She gathered her papers in her hand, gave 
Thorold a gracious bow and a rare smile, and 
went out, carrying with her the lost peace of a 
bachelor’s lifetime. 

There had been spectators of the scene; the 
Gorgon had returned to her desk, and her ill- 
suppressed titter had broken the hush of the 
hall. A young library clerk was still smiling 
when Thorold resumed his seat. But the at- 
mosphere of Mars was no longer ascertainable 
—the belt of Saturn was broken, and Venus, 
forsaking the firmament, had chained him to 
earth with her girdle. 

When an absent man falls in love, his case is 
desperate. All the concentration of an intense, 
and often a great mind, is brought to bear on one 
object, and he becomes a nonentity to all others. 

His case would be hopeless too, as well as des- 
perate, owing to his manifold blunders, were it 
not that women invariably look on absent men 


spect. They treat them as a different race to 
ordinary men—creatures to whom they may bend 
the knee of homage, while they extend the hand 
of pity; and pity is akin to—we all know what, 

From the fatal effects of the encounter in the 
library of the British Museum on the seventh of 
November George Thorold never recovered. He 
went through his work, it is true, faithfully ; but 
that was labor now which had been joy. He 
went daily to his desk in the library, Les for 
what? To catch a glimpse of that divine art- 
istic study, comparable only in its calm innocence 
and serene repose to the Floating Martyr of Paul 
de la Roche. 

The Gorgon’s literary labors were ended, and 
she disappeared for a season; and this vision 
“*took the vacant chair beside him.” She also 
was writing a book on natural history; she also 
collected volumes around her, borne to her desk 
by obsequious clerks; but there was a womanly 
earnestness of and intentness of plan vis- 
ible even in the bend of her graceful neck. 

But all things came to an end, and so did her 
literary labor also. Thorold saw her 
write the word ‘ Finis” at the foot of her 
manuscript; heard the little triumphant sigh 
over a pleasant work ished, 
and feared she was lost to him forever! 

After a month's absence, for lack of better in- 
former, he shyly questioned the door-keeper. The 
man was obtuse at first, or poor George's whis- 
pered queries were too vague. 

“Ts it the lady, Sir, with the gray dress and 
the black bonnet ?” 

“I don’t remember the exact color of the 
dress,” sighed George; ‘‘but—but—the lady 
who—who—sometimes sat next me.” 

“*Next you, Sir; close to the door ?” 

** Yes; close to the door.” 

**Oh! then I know well; that is Miss Winter, 
Sir. Her father has a fine business in the city, 
and the young lady is about bringing out a book, 
I hear.” 

‘‘Thank you,” said George, *‘her name is 
Miss Winter; thank you,” and he went down 
the passage and out into the court-yard. The 
name ‘‘ Winter” sounded cold, and ‘‘ the city,” 
to say the least, sounded indefinite. 

I must now pass over a space of two months, 


| for during that time my absent friend can recall 


no one event or landmark ; he absolutely can not 
remember at whose house he dined on Christmas 
or New-Year’s Day, or whether he had any din- 
ner at all; neither can my intelligent friend as- 
sist me. But on a certain evening in January, 
during the miserable week when the doors of the 
British Museum are invariably closed, two books 
were left at the chambers of George Thorold. 

One came from the office of the news- 
paper, for the purpose of reviewal, and was pub- 
lished by an eminent city firm. 

The other came from the office of the Daily 
, and was published on the mutual half- 
profit system, and by a strange coincidence both 
books were on the same subject, and heralded 
into the public world by almost the same titles. 

Poor George set himself down in his old arm- 








| chair by the fire, and placed the new books on 


the reading-table before him; he remembered 
every circumstance of this evening with a ghast- 
ly distinctness; the very cover of the mutual 
half-profit system, shabby in its gaudiness and 
gilding. He read its title-page wearily, paused 
a moment over the name, ‘‘ Natural History 
Made Easy,” glanced iower down at the author's 
name and dedication: ‘‘By Miss Winter, and 
dedicated with much respect and gratitude to 
her companion in literature, George Thorold, 
Esq. ” 

There was a deep flush on his cheek, and the 
pages were cut with a trembling hand. He held 
an unexpected iness within his grasp. He 
was going to her thoughts, to fathom the 
subtle essence of her pure mind, to watch her 
gentle spirit stooping to childhood’s ears. 

Eight o’clock—nine o’clock—ten o’clock pass- 
ed over his head unnoticed. Midnight found 
him closing the crimson covers, grave and de- 
jected ; what must be the reviewer's verdict, for 
the head must speak truth, though the heart rise 
up in rebellion ! 

Long words, false statements, dry matter, ex- 
ploded theories, all entomological rubbish! Now 
for the heart’s verdict. Alas! human nature is 
weak, and the title-page had won over the jury 
before even the case was heard; the reviewer's 
cheeks blanched in the strife, but love oes. 

A guilty conscience can not sleep. rge 
knew it were vain to make the experiment. So, 
trimming his lamp afresh and laying his manu- 
script aside, he drew the second volume toward 
him. What interest, what fresh chord could its 
sober cover or dull title-page strike in his breast ? 
** A Chase after Butterflies for very dull Chil- 
dren: dedicated to my dull Nephew, Jack, by 
Miss Lawrence.” Miss Lawrence—'twas the 
Gorgon’s book! It, too, had fallen into his 
hand, and he could crush it in his bitterness; he 
is in the humor to ae the dissecting — 
daringly and cruelly ; he has given a to hi 
heart jet him satisfy his head now. print 
is good, the paper is toned, but the matter must 
be bad. 

At four o'clock the volume was closed, with 
an almost cepetetest groan, and again the true 


truth made eas:, vivid language, good 
er to cover, from the first initial letter to the last 
word—finis. 

The reviewer's knife might wornd it, but not 
kill; it must rise in the end triumphant; but it 
was written by the Gorgon, whose hissing titter 
still rang discordant in his ears. ‘the second re- 
view was written, its pages were palsied with cold 
criticism and damned with faint praise. The oil 
was exhausted, the lamp was dying out, and 
George, still hugging fondly the words of the 








as objects of gentle compassion and tender re- 


gaudy title-page, lay down to rest. 





Morning came cold and gray; he rose unre- 
freshed, and, putting the reviews in his pocket, 
went down into the street, crossing over to the 
shop where he usually breakfasted. He told me 
since he was in the act of raising his coffee-cup 
to his mouth when the utter meanness of his con- 
duct burst upon his mind; he set down the cup 
unt.sted, rose up, drew the reviews from his 
swallow-tailed coat, and placed them in the heart 
of the coffee-room fire. 

Whether he ate his breakfast or not after this 
sudden act he can not remember; he knows that 
later on in the day he was at his club, and there 
met Colonel Lawrence, who asked him had he 
seen his daughter's book? He answered shortly 
that he had, and immediately taking up his hat 
left the room. When he got out into the street 
he found the hat was not his own, but he had 
not the courage necessary to meet again the Gor- 
gon’s father; he returned to his chambers, and, 
taking up the books, recommenced the task of 
their reviewal. 

He took Miss Winter's first, he was determined 
to put himself out of pain at once. He wrote and 
wrote, feeling that with each word, each stroke 
of the pens he was cutting the one link which 
might have bound her to him. Her innocent 
dedication rose agair and again to protest 
against such ; but he turned his face 
from it. It is true he gleaned out the few sen- 
vences worthy of praise, and gave them honor 
due, but they were few and far between. He 
. uggested improvements, held out hopes of doing 
better, and laid aside his pen with a heavy heart. 

The next review he treated with the natural 
honesty of his nature; he gave it ful! credit for 
its easy simplicity and adaptation to the ages for 
which it had been written. He recommended it 
to mothers and teachers, and wound up with 
hearty encouragement and promises of future suc- 
cess. He went out, dropped the reviews into the 
editors’ boxes, and walked he does not remember 
where, but half over London, till hunger beck- 
oned him into a strange eating-house, and sleep 
drove him home in an omnibus to bed. 

A fortnight later he was sitting in his room, 
cold and miserable, his fire having gone out, 
when a knock came to the outer door to arouse 
him: He rose up, with a dejected countenance, 
and went out to open it; his life had been one 
chaotic misery since he read his own reviews in 
the morning papers. He had not even taken 
courage to make his usual pilgri to club or 
museum ; he feared to meet the Colonel at the 
former, or the ill-used Miss Winter at the latter. 

He opened his door unguardedly, like the fool- 
ish goat in the fable, and the wolf came in, in 
the person of Colonel Lawrence. 

**Good-morning, Mr. Thorold; this is rather 
an early hour, I fear, for intruding upon your 
privacy ?” 

** Not at all—pray walk in.” 

**T came to see,” said the old veteran, follow- 
ing Thorold into his sanctum, ‘‘ whether you 
could have taken my hat from the club in mis- 
take for your own; mine was a white felt one, 
with a narrow band of black silk braid, and this 
one, I think, is yours, for your initials are print- 
ed inside it.” 

George knew the old hat well. It was his 
mother, who, long ago, knowing her son's in- 
firmities, had marked his name in the crown. 

** This one, then, I suppose is yours," George 
said, removing a white hat from the bald head 
of a lay figure in the corner. 

The Colonel received it with a good-tempered 
smile, refusing to hear any apologies, and sat 
down. 

** Well, Mr. Thorold,” he said, bustling a lit- 
tle nervously into the subject uppermost in his 
thoughts, *‘ I believe people are not expected ever 
to know who are the writers of articles and reviews 
in our daily papers; but I believe I shall not be 
far wrong in thanking you for the very flattering 
notice of my daughter’s book in the—” 

‘* T assure you, Sir,” stammered Thorold, ‘ you 
have nothing to thank me for at all—nothing, 
nothing—” 

‘*But I feel I have, my word friend. You 
have made an old man very |... d—very proud 
and happy; and my daughter .srself is full of 
gratitude. Indeed, I came here now in hopes 
that I may induce you to dine with us this even- 
ing at Eaton Square, and give her an opportuni- 
ty of thanking you herself.” 

Poor Tho! attempted some bungling apolo- 
gies and excuses, but the Colonel would hear of 
none. Dinner was to be at seven; only one or 
two friends, and his house was No. —. 

Qur absent friend had all his life looked upon 
a dinner-party as one of the greatest earthly 
-bores. He had never been to one without com- 
mitting some grave error, such as coming in his 
strong boots, with a colored calico handkerchief, 
or without gloves; but he was hopelessly in for 
this one, and in silent despair he set about over- 

ing his wardrobe. 

He looked particularly well in evening clothes, 
and, except for the slight omission of brushing 
his hair, no one could have said any thing but 
that he was a fine, handsome young as he 
presented himself in the hall of Eaton Square 
five minutes before seven. 

His watch, which had only been set going for 
the occasion, was too fast, and none of the com- 
pany had arrived. The Colonel was the sole oc- 
cupant of the drawing-rooms. They were lux- 
urianth’ furnished, immense fires were burning 
in the highly poli grates, the chandeliers 
were a blaze of light. There was a luxurious 
scent of Indian -wood and rose leaves ; but 
the dreaded meeting with the Gorgon lay before 
him, and Thorold’s heart felt like a snow-ball 
beneath his ribs. Yes, she was coming; he 
heard the well-known, strong-minded footstep on 
the stairs. He stood up, and absently lifting the 
Colonel's shining poker raked the fire with vigor. 
The door opened; it was not the Gorgon this 





time. It was a child—a fine curly-headed, high- 


spirited boy--who bounced in leaving the door 
wide open behind him. 

**Well, Jack, my boy,” cried the Colonel, 
stretching out his arms skirmishingly, ‘‘ is Aunt 
Mary never coming down? run up and tel) her 
Mr. Thorold has arrived.” 

** She is coming, uncle—she is following me.” 
There was no mistake about it this time. He 
heard the rustle of silk and muslin on the stair- 
case outside, and the sound of a footstep, and 
like a great coward as he was, George turned his 
face to the wall. 

The Colonel's genial voice recalled him to his 
senses in time to see her enter. ‘The chandelier 
spun round and emitted a pale phosphorescent 
light; the Indian gods laughed on their pedes- 
tals, The Colonel had ten heads and a thousand 
tongues, for the Martyr of Paul de la Roche had 
floated in at the open doorway, and laid her 
hand in his. 

**My daughter, Mr. Thorold. Are you old 
friends, or must I introduce you ?” 

**Old friends,” replied the Martyr, with the 
smile of an enchantress, ‘‘at least we have seen 
each other often enough to feel as such.” She 
sat down on the cover of the velvet sofa, and 
motioned to George to take the chair next her ; 
but he, stunned and helpless, remained rooted to 
the wall. 

There was some grand mistake somewhere ; 

thaps he had gone into the wrong house; per- 
1aps the Colonel was somebody else; perhaps he 
was not himself, and ought to explain how it 
happened, but more “guests were arriving, and 
explanations were impossible. 

fe was desired by the Colonel to take Miss 
Lawrence down to dinner; she slipped her hand 
within his arm, and the great snow-ball at his 
heart instantly began to thaw. He knew that 
she was beside him through dinner-time, but how 
all this wonderful transformation had happened 
he could not unravel. 

During in the conversation he tried 
to think it out, which absence of mind caused 

some fatal blunders—Miss Lawrence asked him 
for a glass of water; he poured it out, bowed, 
and drank it himself; when his soup-plate was 
removed, he helped himself to an orange off the 
dessert dish opposite to him, and began to peel 
it as if it were an apple; and when the ladies 
rose after dinner, he accompanied them to the 
drawing-room. 

Once up stairs he discovered his mistake, but 
was too shy to return. Miss Lawrence, how- 
ever, did not seer: in the least put out; on the 
contrary, taking him a little aside, she said she 
was glad to have a quiet moment to thank him 
for his most flattering review. 

George blushed till his very ears tingled, for 
out of the chaos of his mind rose up the mid- 
night conflict for truth, and the nature of the 
review he had written, 

**T am sure,” he hesitated, ‘‘ it is I who ought 
to feel flattered, Madam, at your condescension 
in dedicating your book to—so unworthy an ob- 
ject.” 

Miss Lawrence looked puzzled, she walked over 
to the table and took up a book in her hand. 

** Why,” she said, with a little laugh, ‘‘do you 
eall poor Jack an ‘unworthy object?’ Come 
over here, Jack, and show yourself; I can tell 
you he’s one of the best boys, and cleverest boys, 
in the world, only he doesn’t know a snail from 
a caterpillar; but now that I've written a natural 
history on purpose for him, he ought to learn it 
—ought he not, Mr. Thorold?” Jack rubbed 
his curly head against her arm, and stared, open- 
mouthed, at the tall intruder. 

** There,” continued Miss Lawrence, handing 
the volume she had lifted from the table to poor 
George, ‘‘ there—that copy is for you, with the 
author's compliments. . I have written your name 
on the fly-leaf.” 

George knew the cover well, but he opened it, 
nevertheless; the title-page, too, was familiar, 
** A Chase after Butterflies for very dull Children : 
dedicated to my dull Nephew Jack, by Miss Law- 
rence ;” but as he read it again, scales seemed to 
fall from his eyes—the clew to the labyrinth was 
found—Miss Lawrence was not the Gorgon, 
neither was the Gorgon Miss Lawrence, neither 
had Miss Lawrence written a bad book, nor the 
Gorgon a good one. ‘The dedication he had 
hugged in guilty happiness for a few hours had 
been the cobra’s subtle snare. Now in good 
truth he held something more precious to his 
heart—not a few words in cold type over a vol- 
ume of worthless rubbish, but his own name, in 
her own handwriting, on a book full of the first 
bright thoughts of an innocent young heart. 

Little remains now to be added to my story ; 
for, from this evening out, all went as smoothly 
as a marriage-bell. 

When I returned to town, a happy man my- 
self, and longing that others should follow my 
good example, I met George Thorold in the 
street—his hat was on the top of his head; his 
swallow -tails had disappeared with the birds 
from whom they took ir name; the satin 
stock liad given place to a neat neck-tie. The 
good fairy, in the Pantomime of Life, had waved 
her wand over them, and all was changed. 

He was going to be married in a week ; some 
explanations ensued. [ had to learn the history 
of the books, of the midnight temptation, and the 
dinner-party, with the happy issue. 1 wished 
my friend joy with all my heart, and accepted an 
invitation for my wife and self to witness the 
ceremony. 

The morning was fine, the church was crowd- 
ed, the bridemaids were charming, the bride was 
divine, but, alas! at the last moment it was dis- 
covered the bridegroom had forgotten the ring. 
The bride only laughed; it was plain to see she 
would make him a happy man, every one who 
looked at her could see that: but the cireum- 
stance, trivial in itself, only proved that, to the 
end of the chapter, poor George must still lay 





claim to the title of “‘ Our Absent Friead.” 
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of Uruguay and the Argentine 
Confederation, on the other. 
Driven from the strong position 
of Humaita, Lopez moved up 
the river to Villeta within twenty 
miles of the capital, Asuncion ; 
here by recent accounts he has 
been attacked in force, but re- 
pelled his assailants with heavy 
loss. It is reported that the 
Allies were about to attempt a 
flank movement on Asuncion; 
but the success of such strategy 


~ : is very doubtful, for even if Cax1as 





reaches Asuncion he will find it a 





SERGEANT GONZALES, A PARAGUAYAN SOLDIER. 


THE WAR IN PARAGUAY. 


Ir is now very evident that the fall of Humaita 


was not the end of the war which has been so 
fiercely waged for four years between the small 
Republic of Paraguay on the one side, and the 


great empire of Brazil, assisted by the Republic 
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heap of ruins; and depending, 
as he must, on the iron-clad fleet 
for the daily sustenance of his 
troops, with Lopez on his flank and rear cutting 
off all other supplies, the capital will be a prize 
too highly paid for. These after all are only 
conjectures ; what we do know is, that the Para- 
guayans are still making a gallant stand; and 
| that the ‘Triple Alliance, which had more than 
one weak point at its inception, is showing signs 


MARSHAL CAXIAS, COMMANDER OF THE ALLIED FORCES 
IN PARAGUAY. 








of disruption. Sarmrento, Presi- 
dent of the Argentine Confedera- 
tion, has proposed terms of peace 
to Lopez, and Dom Pepro has 
in consequence threatened to with- 
draw his envoy. If this be true 
the Treaty is broken, and Lopez 
will make peace with his enemies 
in detail ; but whether finally suc- 
cessful or not, the Paraguayans 
have shown themselves a brave 
and warlike people. 

Individual instances of courage 
are never wanting in any protract- 
ed war; but if our readers will 
look at our sketch of the prisoner 
on this page, they will see the por- 
trait of as brave a fellow as ever 
fought for home and freedom. 

GonzaLez was a Sergeant in the Paraguayan 
army who fought alone against ten Brazilian sol- 
diers, but at last was induced to surrender; and 
when asked why he had fought against such un- 
equal odds, answered: ‘*I fought because I am 
valiant, as are all Paraguayans.” 
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SPAIN—SIGNATURE AT MADRID OF THE PETITI 
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A PARAGUAYAN SENTINEL AT HIS POST. 


The other sketch is of a Paraguayan soldier on 
his post as sentry. The feeling of awe in which 
the Dictator Loprz is held, an occurrence on 
board the English gun-boat Doterel will ex- 
emplify. This vessel had rescued some unfor- 
tunates from the wreck of the steamer Marques 
de Olinda in July, 1865. One of the Paraguay- 
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ans had his abdomen pierced by a rifle-ball, and 
was suffering acutely from peritonitis (inflamma- 
tion of the bowels), which caused him to groan 
in his anguish, when another prisoner, a ser- 
geant, approached him and in the Guarani lan- 
guage thus harangued him: ‘Dog of a bad 
Paraguayan! are you not ashamed to let the 


enemies of your country hear you complain, and | 
give them reason to laugh at you? ‘The glory | 
of having been wounded fighting for that coun- | 
try does not appear sufficient without crying for | 


sympathy in your sufferings! Do not let me 
hear another groan from or I shall report 
you to the highest power,” meaning, of course, 
Field-Marshal Lorez, From that moment the 
poor sufferer never uttered a moan, although he 
died in four hours afterward, evidently in dread- 
ful torture. Some might call this “‘ stolidity or 
stupidity ;” to us it appears the perfection of dis- 
cipline, and a manifestation of great moral and 
physical courage. 





CARDINAL ANTONELLL 


Giacomo AnTONELLI, Cardinal, Secretary of 
State, President of the Ministerial and State 


Council of the Papal States, Prefect of the Apos- | 


tolic Palaces, and President of the Congrega- 
tion in connection with St. Paul’s Cathedral, was 
born at Sonnino, near Terracina, Italy, April 2, 
1806. On account of the ability which he dis- 
played as a student in the great semi of 
Rome, he was raised to the prelacy by Pope 
Grecory XVI., received the appointment of 
Recorder of one of the superior criminal courts, 
was sent as delegate to Ovieto, Viterbo, and Ma- 
cerato, and subsequently received the Cardinal's 


hat. After the death of Grecory, he became | 


the confidential adviser of the present Pope, Pro 
Nono, who appointed him Under-Secretary of 
State for the Interior, and Minister of Finance to 
the second Apostolic Exchequer. In 1849, after 
the Pope’s arrival at Gaeta as a fugitive, the Car- 


dinal was made Secretary of State, and has held | 


this position ever since. 

In connection with our portrait of the Cardinal, 
we publish the following extract from the diary 
of an ex-Jesuit, giving an account of an interview 
between the writer and the Cardinal in 1864: 

“* Cardinal AnToNnELLI dwells in the Vatican, 
one story higher than the Pope, and ‘his visitors 
are obliged to ascend six flights of stairs. In the 
ante-room, one meets with a mixed throng of the 
greatest variety ; priests, abbots, bishops, zouaves, 
and people of all callings, sit here together. A 
cna LL in a long black robe, acts as usher. 

e sits down at my side, tells me of the last ill- 
ness of his Holiness, and, finally, enters into a 
tedious conversation about the fine arts, during 
which he praises SasorzRaTo as the real Madon- 
na painter. 

* At last, after impatient waiting and anxious 
anticipation, the dreaded moment arrived at 
which my humble self was to be announced. His 
Eminence had been long since in possession of my 
credentials. As soon as the prebendary opened 
the fatal door, and I was about to exclaim, 
‘Scusi, Emineza, la mia liberta, ma essendo a 
Roma—' a black coil suddenly thrust itself to- 
ward me, as if sent forth from a rebounding 
spring; I was seized by both hands, and a pair 
of jet-black eyes were fixed upon me with a 

iercing gaze. 
***Mon cher! Mon cher!’ 

**T felt as though I had been suddenly at- 
tacked. 

**The cabinet of His Eminence is extremely 
small. A secretary, behind which the Cardinal 
sits, occupies the greater part of the room; and 
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GIACOMO ANTONELLL 


between the secretary and the window two or 


| three chairs, at most, can be placed. The audi- 


ences granted by His Eminence are therefore 
téte-a-tétes. I sat down—two hands seized the 
long black robe with red lace, and carefully ad- 
justing it in the usual folds for sitting, and the 
black coil receded. Then one hand placed the 
red cap properly upon the head, and the confer- 
ence with His Eminence had begun. 

‘The broken French which vibrated through 
the air offended my delicate ear, and I therefore 
several times attempted to converse in the Ital- 
ian language; but my Italian was not heeded by 





TATES,” ABOVE CINCINNATI, OHIO.—(Sez Pace 46.) 


the Secretary of State of P1o Nono, he interrupted 
me again and againin French, Sainted Mzzzo- 
FANTI! 

‘*The Cardinal since 1850 has been Prime 
Minister of the Ecclesiastical State, in daily con- 
course with French diplomatists and officers, al- 
most suffocated with French correspondence, and 
yet he handled the language like a porter or a 
cicerone, to say nothing of his pronunciation. 

** Those who have not seen Cardinal ANTONEL- 
Li would find it difficult to believe that such a 
face exists. His Eminence might safely be sent 
through the entire Roman Catholic world to re- 





| cruit believers as soldiers in a crurade for the 


Holy Father, Every believer would step aside, 
and every policeman inquire for his passpoit. 
His face is divided into two halves, which must 
have been brought together from two distinct pe- 
riods in the history of creation, The upper haif 
is Egyptian or Asiatic; beneath black hair roll 
in large circles a pair of restless eyes. Ent if we 
consider them from a physical stand-point we 
find them exquisitely beautiful; they are light- 
colored, bright upon very dark ground; they are 
the beautiful eyes of the beast of prey of the des- 
ert; but their uncertainty and continual motion, 
their perpetual rollin, shooting, and darting, are 
so demoniacal that we need wish no better eyes 
for the actor of Mephistopheles. They are the 
eyes of a Sphinx, in which lurks the embryo of 
a human soul not yet in existence; they are the 
first opening of progressive nature striving to be- 
come human, bat unable to do so for the want 
of one single attribute, and therefore mysterious, 
terrifying, awe-inspiring. Just at the moment 
when we would clothe familiarity with devout 
love we are overcome and made to shedder. The 
lower part of the face is yet farther back in past 
ages at least two hundred thousand years. At 
the time when that mouth and that chin were cre- 
ated there were no human beings upon the earth. 
Every thing was still gigamiic and amphibious. 
Those muscles of the face show what must have 
been the business of those breathers of fire air-— 
they go constantly to and fro seeking: whom they 
may devour, even though no prey is in sight. 
The corners of the mouth travel back and forth 
continually as far.as the ear. A new horror 
seizes us every time the mouth is opened. But 
Cardinal Antone. has beautiful teeth, which 
are constantly exposed to view. 

** Thus sat before me the last incarnation of 
the Roman ecclesiastical polity. My eyes, to 
escape from that mouth of the primeyal world, 
flew up toward the Egyptian eyes, and now I un- 
derstood with terror the black pupils which so 
passionately moved in a circle, They fix them- 
selves for « destructive leap, they encompass and 
twine around their selected victim, and as soon 
as the prey writhes in the claws of love it is 


thrust between those teeth, whence there is no - 


deliverance. 

** What was the subject of our conversation ? 
Of course, dear reader, we did not express our 
real thoughts. He bombarded me with his 
sphinx-like eyes while I fixed in my mind his 

rtrait. I heard, asin a dream, something about 

ome; the magnitude of her objects of art; then 
I heard myself saying, ‘ Rome is a Paradise, a 
Sisyphus; the fine arts cost much labor; my 
eyes were dazzled with the sun of beauty.’ 

“Once I was aroused somewhat from my 
dream by hearing the Cardinal k of the care 
which the Papal dynasty had always bestowed 
upon the fine arts, or when he spoke of things 
yet to transpire, viz., the extension of the Chris- 
tian museum in the Lateran. I was the more 
astonished when I heard him say that Ra- 
PHAEL’s paintings in the Vatican would not be 
restored, but copied. *Une bonue idée,’ I re- 
plied. 

“*The Roman restorations of art are just as 
bad as their restorations of political affairs. I 
told the Cardinal about Marizaup, about the 
Lord’s Supper of Leonanpo pa Vinci; I la- 
mented the barbarity of the French, who behaved 
as badly there as the legions of the Mumii at 
Corinth. 

‘*Sneeringly, and exhibiting his teeth, His Em- 
inence remarked that the grand army of Na- 
PoLeon I. had encamped in the arcades of the 
picture-gallery, and that we could not know 

















rhs 
eed 











ae, 


ee an 
er 


ann meaner Sy ee 

















46 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


[Janvary 16, 1869. 








what might yet happen. It seemed to give him 
a tiger-like joy to scandalize the French. 

‘The Vatican and the picture-gallery came 
next. I remarked that the most magnificent 
painting in the Vatican was the ‘The Murder of 
the Innocent Infants.’ He listened attentively. 
his picture seemed to be entirely unknown to 
him. I relieved him of his embarrassment by say- 
ing that Rapuasu’s ‘ Transfiguration’ eclipsed all 
of the other paintings there, which lie before that 
tetrarch of paintings like innocent infants. He 
exclaimed, loudly, ‘ Vouz avez raison! vouz avez 
raison!’ which he repeated at least six times. 

‘J was in a perfect agony, for I verily imag- 
ined that he was about to embrace and kiss me. 
Then I would have been lost. 

‘Finally I arose and asked his pardon for 
having intruded upon his precious time in such a 
trifling manner. He neighed very pleasantly. 
Thrice he grasped my hand, assured me of his 
favor, and declared that all my desires during 
my stay in the Institutum Germanicum, ay, in 
Rome itself, as far as the sciences, the libraries, 
ete., were concerned, should be gratified. 

‘*T was delivered—dismissed. ‘The prebend- 
ary and the throng of servants in the ante-room 
made me bows of ninety degrees, Why? My 
watch answered the query. I had spent an hour 
in the cabinet of the all-powerful Cardinal.” 


ABOLITIONISM IN MADRID. 


Tue recent elections for members of the Span- 
ish Cortes has resulted in the triumph of the 
Monarchical party ; Seville and Barcelona, how- 
ever, have elected Republican members. It re- 
mains to be seen whether the decision which the 
Cortes are sure to give will be peacefully ac- 
quiesced in by the people. Among the other 
reforms which have grown out of the revolution 
is the movement for the abolition of slavery in 
the Spanish colonies. We give on page 44 an 
illustration representing the citizens of Madrid 
signing a petition for the accomplishment of this 
end. In Cuba, between 1858 and 1862, there 
were liberated 9461 slaves. Many are liberated 
every year by private document, and many chil- 
dren of slaves are registered as free, their liberty 
being obtained by gift of the masters or by the 
payment of $25 before birth. The census of 
1862 gave the number of slaves in Cuba as 
136,495. In Porto Rico the.e were in 1860 
41,736 slaves’ and 241,142 free blacks; the 
slaves constituting about one-fourteenth of the 
entiie population of the island, 





—=——_ =——s 


WRECK OF THE “UNITED STATES” 
AT CINCINNATI. 

Is our paper for December 26 we published an 
illustration and descriptive account of the disas- 
ter which occurred on the Ohio December 4, re- 
sulting in the destruction of the United States, 
one of the finest steamers that navigated that 
river. On page 45 we present our readers a 
view of the wreck of this steamer as it now lies 
exposed to view above Cincinnati, where it is 
daily visited by thousands of people. 





FROM A LONG-ESTABLISHED AND WELL-KNOWN 
Houss.—‘‘ We have sold Bursert’s Extracts 
(for cooking purposes) for several years, and be- 
lieve them equal to any we have had hitherto, 
and find them gradually growing in the public 
favor.” Acker, Merratt, & Conprr, Grocers. 
New Yorx«. September 8, 1868. 

JosepH Bernetr & Co., Sole Proprietors, 
592 Broadway, New York; 27 Central Street, 
Boston. 

These Extracts are for sale every where. 





Pxrano’s American Curomos are the theme 
f admiration of all who have seen them.— 
Boston Critic. 





Frxe Youru'’s Parer.—The Youth's Companion, in 
new form of eight pages, is one of the hand st 


THE 


Union Pacific 
RAILROAD COMPANY 


OFFER A LIMITED AMOUNT OF THEIR 


First Mortgage Bonds 
AT PAR. 
NINE HUNDRED AND SIXTY MILES 


of the line west from Omaha are now completed, and 
the work is going on through the winter. As the dis- 
tance between the finished portion of the Union and 
Central Pacific Railroads is now less than 400 miles, 
and both companies are pushing forward the work 
with great energy, employing over 30,000 men, there 
can be no doubt that the whole 


GRAND LINE TO THE PACIFIC 


Will be Open for Business in the 
Summer of 1869. 

The regular Government Commissioners have pro- 
nounced the Union Pacific Railroad to be FIRST- 
CLASS in every respect, and the Special Commission 
appointed by the President says: 

“Taken as a whole, THE UNION PACIFIC RAIL- 
ROAD HAS BEEN WELL © AND 
THE GENERAL ROUTE FOR THE EX- 
CEEDINGLY WELL 8 . The energy and 
perseverance with which the work has been urged 
forward, and the rapidity with which it has been ex- 
ecuted, are without parallel in history, and in grandeur 
and magnitude of undertaking it has never been 
equaled.” The Report states that any deficiencies 
that exist are only those incident to all new roads, 
and that could not have been avoided without mate- 
rially retarding the progress of the great work. Such 
deficiencies are supplied by all railroad companies 
after the completion of the line, when and wherever 
experience shows them to be necessary. The Report 
concludes by saying that ‘the country has reason to 
congratulate itself that this great work of national 
importance is so rapidly approaching completion 
under such favorable auspices.” 

Besides a donation from the Government of 12,800 
acres of land per mile, the company is entitled to a 
subsidy in U. 8. Bonds on its line as completed and 
accepted, at the average rate of about $29,000 per mile, 
according to the difficulties encountered, for which 
the Government takes a second lien as security. The 
company have already rece’ ved $22,158,000 of this sub- 
sidy, of which $1,280,000 was paid December 6th, and 
$640,000 December i4th. 


Government Aid—Security of the Bonds. 


By its charter the company is permitted to issue its 
own FIRST MORTGAGE BONDS to the same amount 
as the Government Bonds, and no more, These Bonds 
are a First Mortgage upon the whole road and all its 
equipments. Such a mortgage upor what, for a long 
time, will be the only railroad connecting the Atlantic 
and Pacific States, takes the highest rank as a safe 
security. , 

The price for the present is PAR, and accrued inter- 
est at 6 per cent. from July 1, 1868, in currency. 

Subscriptions will be received in New York, 


At the Office, 
No. 20 Nassau Street, 
and by 
John J.Cisco & Son, Bankers, 
i No. 59 Wall Street, 


and by the Company's advertised agents throughout 
the United States. 


Bonds sent free, but p.rties subscribing through local 
agents will lum to them for their safe delivery. 
JOHN J. CISCO, Treasurer, 
DecemBern 157rn, 1968. New York. 





weeklies published. The first Number, just issued, is 
filled with a great variety of delightful reading—has 
fine illastrations—and, taken as a whole, is certainly 
® most attractive sheet for either young or old. Many 
years ago, when it was first published by Mr. Wru1as, 
many boys and girls thought there was no reading to 
xe compared with it, but this Number shows that 
while it has grown in years it has also grown in 
vigor, interest, and brilliancy. It is for sale by all 


newsdealers. 





PLANTATION BrtTers are especially recom- 
mended to clergymen, public speakers, and per- 
sons of literary habits and sedentary life, who re- 
quire clear mental faculties, which can only be 
obtained by a relish for food, and a perfect diges- 
tion. Delicate females are certain to find in these 
Bitters health and strength. — Tribune. 


_Maeyouia WATER - Sepeties to the best imported 
German Cologne, and sold at half the price. 





Dysprpsta Tastets care Indigestion, Heartburn, and 
Sour Stomach, Fifty Cents per Box. Mailed for 60c. 
Sold by druggists. 8. G. WeLute, 571 Broadway. 


EE CTT TT ST ES 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 








G,EAND DUCHESS, BELLE HELENE, and 
fifteen other popular Operas, complete for Piano- 
forte Solo, with Overture and whole of music. Fifty 
Cents each. Comuiete Oratorios, and large collec- 
tious of Vocal and Piano-forte Music, in Books, Fifty 


Cents each. The cheapest and most extensive cata- 
logne of modern music in the world. Also, just ready, 
free to any address, Boosey & Co.'s Catalogue of their 
newest publications in full sheet or music-size form. 
POOSEY & CO., 644 Broadway, N. Y. 


g 39 5 “A MONTH, AND EXPENSES—28 new 
e ~~ 


articies. Hi, B. SHAW, Atrrep, Mz, 








SPIT, SPIT; 


HAWK, HAWK. Why don't you use Wotocor?'s An- 
NIMILATOR—pint bottles $i—and get rid of Catarrh? 
"Tis sold by all druggists. 
GOOD THING,—A PICTORIAL MAGAZINE 
or Human Sorenog, for 1869, containing Ethnol- 
ogy, Physiology, Phrenology, Physiognomy, and Prsy- 
chology; their application to Human Ivrxovement— 
Physically, Intellectually, and Spiritually. Tur Pure- 
NOLOG@IOAL JounnaL is only $3 a year; or, to Clergy- 
men and to clubs of ten, only $2; with either of Har- 
per’s Periodicals, only $6. Address 
8. R. WELLS, No. 389 Broadway, New York. 


It is a first-class family journal.—N. Y. Evening Post. 
Edited with marked eo irer. Very 
ingtractive.—5. oo eee Advocate, A 
a standa rature.— Wheeling ligencer, 
Filled with valuable matter.—Ezaminer, Deservedly 


AGENTS WANTED. Liberal given. 
Sampce Nomoeer, Turety Cents. 


ARTIFICIAL GEMS AND JEWELRY. 
Diamonds, Pearls, Rubies, Sapphires, & Emeralds 


(Set in GOLD and SILVER) that can not be 
distinguished in wear from real Jewels; 


AMBER AND JET. 
Ar 808 BROADWAY, Orrosirr Eveventn Srreer. 
P. HH, MAGAURAN. 


DUNHAM & SONS, 
MANUFACTURERS OF 


PIANO-FPORTES. 


WAREROOMS, 


No. 831 Broadway, New York. 
SEND FOR CIRCULAR. 














NTrely 





Illustrated by Finely-Executed Cuts. 

It is paper, without tion, 
ie Largest and Oheapex Youth's Publication in the 
country. 

Some of the and Brilliant Write: 
m. te ae eseineting _ —y rs 


Mars. STOWE, 

E. 8TU. 

Mrs. MOULTON, 
_ PAUL DU U, others. 


ie a el ee a 
wae Pe Reaee te 


With a circulation of nearly 50,000 each week, the 
best for ~ 


ovarian pee 
in New For T. C. Evans, 


Adv Agent, 106 W Street, Boston. 
MASON & CO., Publishers, Boston. 


a . An Agent’s Book. .# 
LOSSING’s 1612. 
AGENTS WANTED 


FOR 
LOSSING’S PICTORIAL HISTORY 
OF THE 


WAR OF 1012. * 
To bE comPLeTeD IN TwELvr Fortsicatty Nomsers. 
FIFTY CENTS A NUMBER. 
Neatly 1000 Mustrations. 


picToRIaL FIELD-BOOK OF THE WAR OF 

8, by Pen and Pencil, of the 
{ 4 Relics, and Tradi- 
tions of the War for American Independence. 
By Benson J. Losstxc, With 883 Engravings 
on Wood, by Lossing and Barritt, chiefly from 
Original Sketches by the Author. 1088 pages, Svo. 


The Cheapest and Handsomest Subscription- 
Book ever Published. 

This ome illustrated work, similar in plan to the 
author's Field-Book of the Revolution, forms a con- 
tinuation of the history of our country from the close 
of the Revolution, in 1783, to the end of the second 
war with Great Britain, in 1815, It is the most perfect, 
attractive, and useful volume, and indeed the only one 
ou the subject ever offered to the public. 


Nos. I. & If. NOW READY. 
Specimen Numbers sent postpaid on receipt of 35 cents. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, Puntisuers, New York. 


1000 of the best So: Polkas, Schottischesa, Waltzes, 
Quadrilles, Dances, Cotillions, with calls and figures 
for dancing written out in full, arranged for the 
VIOLIN, FLUTE, FIFE, CLARIONET, &c. 
Price, $1 25. Mailed. 
FREDERICK BLUME, 1125 Broapway, 
2d door above 25th St, ranch, 208 Bowery. 


SOZODONT. 


An Eminent Chemist says: 
489 Broapway, N. Y., July 5, 1866. 

I have made a chemical analysis of the preparation 
for the teeth known as ‘‘SOZODONT,"” for Messrs. 
Haut & Rvucxe., the object of the analysis being to 
ascertain whether it contains substances detrimenta: 
to the teeth or gums. 

An impartial sample of the “‘ SOZODONT” was pur- 
ch: ed by me personally from a leading Drug House 
of this city, and carefully analyzed for acids and other 
corrosive or injurious ingredients Jeane, 54 have a det- 
rimental action on the teeth or t nothing of 
an objectionable character was found in its composi- 
tion. JULIUS G. POHLE, M.D., Analytical Chemist, 

Late of Dr. Jas. R. Curcton & Co. 


TILTON’S STATIONERY. 

Initial Stamping done without extra Charge. 

OUR BOXES: Tue Bremarox Box, filled with as- 
sorted sizes of paper, with envelopes to match. Tur 
Panisian Box, French papers of different patterns 
and sizes, with envelopes to match. 

Price of either Box, $1 00. 

Stamped with any initial desired, and 






























| VUILL i 
No. 44 Nassau Street, N. Y. 
Call and examine for yeur- 





mae, MYSTERY, & MIRTH, 
Sent free stam 
w. HEPBURNE, 169 Wassan St., Now York. 


ee ee a y mrggg omen 
secured—a fortune an dress IN- 
VENTOR, Box 2433, New York. Sample $2, 








MARPERS PERIODICALS, 





_——_. Mi Weekly, and Bazar. These three 
= is fal it the high encomiums which —_ 
ve received the press, and the support wh 

has been given them bd peomng blic. Wheth- 
er one considers their utifui an ctive illus- 
trations, which leave untouched no subject of domes- 
tie or — = a literary merit, which 
has given them the highest place in the current lite- 
rature—or their judicious editorial management—they 
must be emphatically pronounced the three best fam- 
ily periodicals in the world.—The Advance: Chicago. 


Now is the Time to Subscribe. 


“Unquestionably the best sustained work of 
the kind in the world.” 


Harper’s Magazine. 


The most popular Monthly in the world.—New York 


It is one of the wonders of journalism—the editorial 
management of Harrgr's.— Nation. 

It meets precisely the popular taste, furnishing a 
pleasing and instructing variety of reading for all.— 
Zion's Herald, Boston, 

Hazrrer’s furnishes by far more reading-matter for 
the money than any American magazine; and we 
think we may safely say that it has no as a fam- 
a ‘in the world.—Packard’s Monthly, Jan., 


In this specialty of illustrated articles Harpre's 
stands unrivaled and heey oye nor has its supe- 
riority been abused, since the artistic excellence of ita 
cuts has been as steadily a ge and as carefully 
studied as if it were pushed by competition.—New 
York Times, 


“A complete Pictorial History of the Times.” 


Harper’s Weekly. 


AN ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


The model newspaper of our country—complete in 
all the departments of an American family paper— 
Harper's Weexty has earned for itself a right to its 
title, “A Journal of Civilization.” —JN. Y. a Post. 

This paper furnishes the best illustrations. Our fu- 
ture historians will enrich themselves out of Harrrr’s 
Wrekty long after writers and printers and publishers 
are turned to dust.—New York Evangelist. 

The articles upon public gene which appear in 
Harper's Weexvy from week to week form a remark- 
able series of brief political essays. They are distin- 
guished by clear and pointed statements, by good 
common-sense, by independence and breadth of view, 
They are the expression of mature conviction, high 
principle, and strong Seoling, and take their place 
among the best newspaper writing of the time.—North 
American Review. 











An Illustrated Weekly ‘Journal of Fashion, 
and Instruction. 


Pleasure, 
Harper’s Bazar. 


A Supplement containing numerous full-sized Pat- 
terns of useful articles ge meee the paper every 
om and occasionally an elegant Colored Fashion 

ate. 

Harrer’s Bazar cov'ains 16 folio pages of the size 
of Harper's Week ty, printed on superfine calendered 
paper, and is published weekly. 





Harper's Bazar contains, besides pictures, patterns, 
etc., a variety of matter of especial use and interest to 
the family ; articles on health, dress, and honsekee 
ing in all its branches ; its editorial matter is specially 
adapted to the circle it is intended to interest and in- 
struct; and it has, besides, good stories and literary 
matter of merit.—New York vening Post. 

It has the merit of being sensible, of conveying in- 


struction, of giving excellent patterns in every depart- 
ment, and of being well s ed with guod reading- 
matter.— Watchman aad Re 


To dress according to Harper's Bazar will be the 
~ and ambition of the women of America.—Boston 
ra 








TERMS FOR 1869: 


Harrer’s Magazine, One Year...... $4 00 
Harper's Weexty, One Year...... 400 
Harper's Bazar, 
Harper's Macazine, Harper's Weexcy, and Harper's 
Bazak, to one address, for one year, $10 00; or any 
two for $7 00, 
° An oY Pi ha Bw pal ite er, or 
AZAR gra ‘or ever VE 
Scunscrrpers at 00 cach, in one Aa, siz 


7 Sor $20 00, without extra rs 
he Postage within the Uni States is for the 


Magazine 24 cents Saw) for the Waexty or Bazan 
20 cents a year, payable yearly, semi-yearly, or quar- 
terly, at the office where received. Subscriptions from 
the inion of Canada must be accompanied with 
24 cents additional for the Magazrne, or ors for 
the Werx.y or Bazar, to pre-pay the United States 


postage. 
fees nny to the a Sas. or Bazar 
w on each wrapper um which 
their subscription expires. Each peri is stopped 
when the term of subscription closes, Itis not neces- 
ont te give notice of discontinuance. 
‘olumes of the AZINE commence with the 
db — of —_ ear, a 
any Number. 
is it will be andenteed that the 
the current Volume, 


back Numbers will be sent 
accordingly. 


The Volumes of oie peritiod a —_ the 
year. When no time is s fied, understood 
that the subscriber wishes to commence with the Num- 
ee eee of his order. 


the sender. 

In ordering the Macazmvez, the Wrexty, or the 
egg wd name and address should be clearly writ- 
ten. hen the direction is to be changed, both the 
old and the new one must be given. 


Tres FOR Apveetisne x HL Harper's Perroproa.s. 

ei Genie ire each Inserion on, for a Tees 

$125 per Line—each insertion, play, 
Address HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 











Janvary 16, 1869.] 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 
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ESTABLISHED 1861. 


THE 


GREAT AMERICAN 
TEA COMPANY 


RECEIVE THEIR TEAS BY THE CARGO FROM 
THE BEST TEA DISTRICTS OF 
CHINA AND JAPAN, 
and sell them in quantities to suit customers 
AT CARGO PRICES, 


have selected the soe pe kinds 
which they recommend to meet the 
wants of clubs. They are sold at cargo prices, the 
same as the peo ed sell them in New York, as the 
list of prices will show. 


PRICE LIST OF TEAS. 


OoLone ona, T0c., 80c., 90c.; best, $T per Bb. 

~~ (green black), 76c., 80c., 90c.; best, $1 
om Depenmase (black), 80c., 90c., $1, $1 10; 
best, $1 20 per 

IMPERIAL Verees, te., 90c., $1, $1 10; beat, $1 25 per 


bh. 
roe aps (green), 80c., 90c., $1, $110; best, 
1 25 pe 

. U a dS JAPAN, ar 2 $110; roe $i 4 ‘a tb. 
Gunrow Ex (green), ; best, $2 50 


COFFEES ROASTED AND GROUND 
DAILY. 
Ground Coffee, 20 cents, 25 cents, 30 cents, 35 cents ; 
best, 40 cents per pound. 

Hotels, saloons, boarding-house keepers, and Fam- 
ilies who use large quantities of Coffee, can economize 
in that article by using our 

Feenon Breaxrast and Drxner Corrre, 
which we sell at the low price of 30 cents per pound, 
and warrant to give perfect satisfaction. 

Roasrep (unground), 30c., 35c.; best, 40c. per Ib. 

GuereEn (unroasted), 25c., 30c., 338c. ; best, 35c. per Ib. 


CLUB ORDER. 


Portsmovtu, Mron., August 26, 1868. 
To the G@ueat Amentoan Tra Company, 
31 and 33 Vesey Street, New York. 

Gents: The peapiet here will net let me alone. They 
say I have learn and that I have got e 
send another order for them. So here you have i 
the shape of my seventh order since the 6th of 
last, making five hundred and forty-four dollars 
yd — wy poet ag since that =" I 

this w as as former ges, 
— = Yours, &c., Joux W. Haw KNB, 








10 ths, Uncol’d Japan, Mrs. Soegpine.. OS. .$10 00 
5 * Imperial. on 125.. 6% 
3 12.. 8 75 
2 125.. 250 
4 40.. 160 
2 150.. 300 
4 1%.. 500 
4 125.. 500 
5 at §«=68.. 150 
6 “ Gunpowder ....John Ste --at 150,. 900 
a“ toms Hyson. .Wm. H. may. -at 125.. 500 
) &... ..H. Malone...... at 125.. 125 
Bes Ge. fo. :.N.Newcomb....at 125.. 250 
4“ do. do. ..Noah Campbell.at 125.. 500 
y= ses “ean . Judge Miller....at 150.. 450 
4 * ...-A. Gale «oe ft 150.. 600 
+ a sunerka seneene Mrs. Bird....... at 125.. 250 

$74 35 





Parties sending Club or other orders for less than 
Thirty Dollars had better send a Post-office Draft or 
Money with their orders, to save the expense of col- 
jections by express ; but larger orders we will forward 
by express, to “collect on elivery.” 

“Hereafter we will send a i gy package 


to the party getting up the Club. Our fits are 
small, but. we y enn bons iberal as we can afford. We 
send no complimentary packages for clubs of less 


than Thirty Dollars. 

Parties getting their Teas from us may confident 
rely upon getting them pure and fresh,as they come 
rect from the Custom-House stores to our warehouses, 

We warrant all the goods we sell to give entire sat- 
isfaction. If they are not satisfactory they can be re- 
turned at our 2 eeoeaes within 30 days, and have the 
money refunded. 


N.B, —Inhabitants of vill and towns where 8 
number pone, 


clubbin= 
uce the cost of their ana Odlives about 


one third (besides the Express charges) by 
sending directly to 


“THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA ee as 


CAUTION.—As some a, in ans and oth- 
laces, imitate our name and advertising 

po doing business, it is important th: friends 
should be very careful to write our 8 ook in “in full, and 
also to put on the number of our Post Box, as 


8p ars in this advertisement. This will prevent their 
ers from getting into the hands of bogus émitators. 


POST-OFFICE Orders and Drafts make payable 
to the Order of 


"THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPANY.” 
a Letters and Orders as below (no more, no 
“)* GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPANY, 
Nos. 31 and 33 Vesey Street, 
Post-Office Box 5643, New York City. 
100,000 Copies Sold of the 
JUBILATE, 
and 125,000 of the 
HARP OF JUDAH. 





a Sool Sata 
have them, for the aril fuse oe satisfaction. 
Price of each, $1 out poe ye 
made on 

lishers, 277 Wash’ a Bt, Liven Dinso . & DI DTsON 


& CO., 711 Broadway, New York. 


$25 rar taser MACHINE. 


Ware —Buyers and Sellers for the BICK- 
FORD alg my KNITTER, the most 
reliable invention for household 





The Celebrated Imitation Gold 


S15. HUNTING WATCHES, $20. 


THE COLEINS OROIDE WATCH FACTORY. 


METAL 








ig uot Crabtling of Gold ; can not be distinguished from it b the best nd 
sr ale trod Hecpem ue. All ourGen Watches 


are ved Derepement, bee than a Lever for a small 
Watch ; fully guaranteed by al certificate. e $15 Watches are equal in neat- 
ness, and for time, f'n Gold one $ for $20 are of extra 
fine . 2 Gold WHS Costing $800, every style, from $2 to $6. Also, 
TO UBS :—Where Six Watches are ordered at one time, we will send one extta Watch free of charge. 
Soods Sees 00 omy pens Se ies United! Biase Wa seeress, Co be paid Sc on Giivery, Money need not be 
cent wae the ender, Se ERE cee be paid wis Buen ore tae the office. Customers must 
poy oil express charges. We employ no Agents; orders must therefore be sent directly to us. Customers 
tas city will remember (hit our 'y Office is 


Nos. 37 and 39 Nassau Street, New York, Opposite the Post-Office (Up Stairs), 
Cc. E. COLLINS & CO. 


HITCHCOCK'S HALF DIME MUSIO, 


VOCAL MUSIC, WITH PIANO ACCOMPANIMENT. 
NOW es 





Alaska Diamonds. 


The new ALASKA DIAMOND, or 


cy to the real diamond, mounted at 

our own factory, in — 1. Glamond No. 2 aay a ag as? No. 6, Not for Joseph. 
settin ranteed , an “ 

sold neat one th fin cost “3, wed’ a" Beter bie 7, | Realy Don't think | 
of real diamonds, to which they are * 4s @ praise of Tears. 
equal in every respect except intrin- “ 4, one’ Eyes. “9 Champagne Charlie. 
sic value. Other i lodies and Music in 


- Look at our Price-List. Each of these Pages, printed in large, 


pieces cover 
clear type, with colored title page, on jt 























Ladies’ Solitaire Finger-Rings, ¢8 ° 
and $10; Solitaire Ear-Drops, $5, $6, $10. oie den of Nene, Desire, ond fran 1 en- 
ae Fin jor Rings, $5, $10, $12; Cluster Ear-Drops, i ee HITC paws 
York. 
Cluster Seta, $10 and $25; Cross Sets, #20 an Or 164 Vine Street’ Cintinuati: Ohio. 
bar Sela Geutt ts A 5 aN by Hy ngs, Tg 
an nts’ an ANTED — AGENTS — $200 
Cluster Pins, $10 and $13, 3, with re) = Crane si ine, pers male and Ss te § jntso~ 
$6, $10, and $15; Studs, wed y be. og yy a a weet ow VED COMMON SENSE 
We do our business 4 ar Geko at atiteh tact yey = 
in a city which has a world-wide reputation for its bs embroider hoa een aon Pree 
«"Gtaee Teen tha $8 should be accompanied wi pay G100 for ary teaching that will sew a stronger, 
ou in ’ 
P. O. Order or Letter, and the goods a a Age WI yg | 
aan gapllr Uhampens carga, "A Largs Be a es 
customers charges rge Dis- a ‘e pay Agents 75 to 
conomer. Paige epee Creosorements 
STANLEY, WHIPPLE, & co. Providence, R. T. ® emp £o- ITTSBURGH, PA.; BOSTON, MASS., or 
_ 8 
VELOCIPEDE WHEELS. ee ne ee y ae sve amt 
MANUFACTURED BY wits omen Ee One GENS. CES sme 
8.N. BROWN & CO., Dayton, Ohio. W — — To Sell the 
also make ap rime article of Spokes and Hubs for CA Nc MACHI NE. 
tan Gari an @ Buggy W heels, Send for Price-List. | Price $25. the sim best te 
T STILL WAVES,” —The “STAR- | witnivn' cb, Bite, Mone sr'ee seat =. 





. eee — "lan at Feb. Num- 


phi 


“ Hamby; That “¢2 Sewing ine E 
and “ far Music Box,” Counterfeit Money Swindle, 
the “ Butter” Humbug—ali other Swin and Hum- 


ce soars 





an. No. can still be had. Now 1s tHe Send 
75 cents and receive it a whole M refunded 
to all en Ag me Number, with Ex- 


Honey, Glycerine, wider Plower, 
Bouquet, and Palm. 


In Quality, St 5" and Perfume warranted eqnal to 
the English, an sold fully 50 per cent. cheaper, which 
accounts for the rent falling off in the demand for the 


mee re of Swindles, &c. 
ad for it. It will ‘save Poh ag 
“STAR-SPANGLED ER,” Hinsdale, N. 


1G THOUSAND Henrzr's Guroz axo 
Trarren's ComPanion. 








all kinds of animals from Mink to Bear and Deer; to | fore and the un ted success of = 
cure furs, make and Boats, A Maine trapper Or KMERICAN COMPANY TOILET SOAPS. 
writes: “It’s worth $10. I've already with i Ip | now sold every where in the United Bates, 


two weeks than in all last win- 
Farmer, Hunter to have 
months. Only % cts. ; Six for 


1. * Sent paren my the publishers, 
. HUNTER & CO., Hixsparz, N.H. pane FIREW 


7 an | amusement. 
Witsonw Suvtrie Sewine ontnes. Cheaper i pera, 
T= all others, Agunts Wantev. Manufactured aon oan PW. REPBORN 


The Szwixe Ma Co., Clevviand, 0. 
—e na att - ANTED.—_SALESMEN TO TRAVEL for 


McKEONE, VAN HAAGEN & C0., Sole Manuf’rs, 


Paiapecru and New Yorx. 


~ + pk new winter- 
harmless. Price 
~ 5 receipt of 


























a Manufa Company, and sell by sample. 
DON'T YC 6 YOU | DO. IT! = — achat for for the Good wage mpenaat “a with stamp, it D. 
y Fy for the New | HAMILTON & Co.,413 Chestnut Sr., "Philadel, Pa 
recede ne wo WOoDRUTY, ENG, Sees ~_ ade 
Dou “¥ Store, 33¢ mee ” Raa “RENEW !" — Hazper's Werxty, 
= description i Totimeme $4 00, and the Prorortat Purenonoeicat Jovr- 
ited inducements poop be and Patrons, | nat, $3 os a for $6 00 b 
75 YARDS ace ee rank 
a Clu 
Other portion yt 2B OINTMENT will cure the worst 
grape re a. aie Ups _ _ % 
7 Mes ag Bone FOR ALL. Stencil Tool samples | one night a color in the lips that 
S ] ‘Address A. J. FULLAM, Springfield, Vt. | nothing slab wel will oe. 





HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 


$!0, S15, $20, $25. 


GENUINE OROIDE GOLD WATCH CO., 
Geneva, Switzerland, 


Manufacture, on strictly scientific principles, style, 
finish, durability, and color (18 carat gold) & fac-simile 
of the most rare and costly description of Gold Watches. 
They are manufactured with Hunting Cases. Ladies’ 
and oy ee '8 fine Swiss ey - »81Oand$is; 











Knits 98/000 stitches a uneate rene back ama forward, egy ey ee 
and sets up ite own, work. _Barties are making from Prato Letra, 880 Seweenes, 
& 2 e most ex our customers--have 
structions is pl isin and ex plicit. Ly ty ng KNEP. i.oroughly & eemaret. raed the oy Fieri accuracy, and tility ¢ utility of af om cele rated watches, and pro- 
mad Bromfield 8t., en, Me. them inv: —_~ as reliable time-keepers. ial certificate the 
Oroide Gold Watch Co. Laney, * og and to retain their color to gold. ificent Oroide 
NORTON & OO, | Scere ihe coer Sri nerve Aas eet ae oe 
AMERICAN BANKERS Paris, France, wh mais you pay for Watch before yow se them. ‘CLUBS FOR BL Bix WATCHES WILL faci an 
" EXTR The univereal demand r our specialties ive 8 
seat romane on Oe ee ee bee Nery ar id aietic Watch with worthions metal watches that tarnish én o week, Claiming for them the 


rors (ne eae ail tal ootee pomii one 

ra cans 4 

venlen coin this new establishment. of Credit | 
every attention guaranteed, j 





reputation of our Oroide Gold Watches. JOHN FOGGAN, President Oroide Gold Watch Co, 
Only Office in the United States No. 78 Sacena Street New Youik, 








| THE MOONSTONE, 


Frank Leslie's Chimney Corner. 


A purely literary pictoria}. Excluding events of the 
day, its alm, as its title indicates, is to farzish sae 
ment for the leisure hour. Its contents consist 
coy of original stories by able writers—inclading 
ey a remarkable adventures, bicgraph- 
of self-made men—with portraf 
oukelieen a nana OX as Ke A fa yore coun- 


— short andrums, 
ch Tifustrsted, wat 7 nine abd ep spirited en- 
grevings.¢ of which —- are from fifteen sotten twenty in 


“Subscription price, price, #4 per year. 
Frank Leslie’s Lady’s Magazine. 


The fashion periodical in America, Each 
mon num ber contains a large colored plate of the 
latesi ions, from designs sent from Paris as —~ 
as lavented, which are thus published simu)taneous | 


in New York ; aleo a foar son ones 
fashion-plate, embracing the various styles. 
= are ied with full desstighons a0 ex- 


planations, with numerous other illustrations. Every 
number contains an ori; 4" letter Aig Paris descrit. 
ing the wey latest 
gives her access to ‘to fechicaabic ona society. 
portion of this comprises a Coded storys 
numerous interes i | + Tn anecdotes, &c. 
The ian profuse! mustrated vai fine engravings. 
Subscription price, ts 60 per year, 


Subscriptions should be sent to 
FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, New York City. 


BLUE BOOK, oa Reatsrex or at. Or- 
e ae. See _— the U. 8. Gov- 





U. 


ernmen Price, in Cloth, $1; “4 
Paper, oe wanted in qr Mf and ‘Tow 

nt to any address on receipt io 
DIMMICK co., Publishers’ | iil ulton St., N. ¥, 





FRESH BUTTER 20 CTS. A POUND. 
THE GREATEST INVENTION OF THE AGE. 


Two pounds of Butter can be made from one oar 
pob an emt bp 5 iieatns, at a cost of 20 cents a 
pane a use of our INFALLIBLE BUTTER 

imple in operation, harmless in nee. 

Sent free to awe on receipt of price, $1-—ful! 
directions. YTS WANTED every where to in- 
troduce this great economizer. Address 
GOSLEN ‘ER CO., 102 Nassau St., New York. 


ARCHITECTURAL DEPARTMENT OF THE 


Novelty Iron Works, 


Nos. 77 and 83 Liberty Street, 
Cor. Broadway, New York. 


Plain and Ornamental Irun Work of all kinds 
for Buildings, 


HY will oe Bye work for $1 50 per day, when = 
W cen a week in our new business ? 








be done cle a y eithereex. We have 100 fommanet 
articles never before introduced, and wanted in every 
— | R, les sent on receipt of 10 cents. Address 
HOLT & CO., 102 Nassau St., N. Y. 
9 CENTS, — Now is the time to subscribe to 
‘Marre Leaves," the best, the most popniar, 
and the cheapest monthly published. Each number 
contains matter of interest and importance to ev: 
body. 25 cents will pay for it from row to the end o 
ben Bg copies sent on receipt of etam Ae ried 
Address O. A. Roornaon, 1 Naseau 8 
1 PHOTOGRAPHS or ‘BEAUTIFUL ¥ WOMEN 
ant, pas a. a 2 cts. Send for Circulars. 
Address UR, Houtann, New York. 


The New Books of the Season 


PUBLISHED BY 
HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 











Sent by mail, postage paid, on receipt of price, 





DILKE’S GREATER BRITAIN. Greater Rritain: 
a Record of Travel in Engiish-s aking Countries 
during the Years 1866 and 1867. Be Caancers Went 
worth Ditxe, With Maps and Illustrations, i%mo, 
Cloth, $1 00, 


BELLOWS'S TRAVELS, Complete. The Old World 
in ite New Face: Impressions of Europe in_ 1367. 
1868. B gg at Beuiows. 2 vole. mo, Cloth, 
$3 50. Vol IL. juat ready. 


gy 5 ee LIFE OF CHRIST. Jesu? of Nazareth: 
and Teachings; Founded un the Four Goe- 
val Titustrated 


’ Reference to to the Manners, 
Belief, and Political Iustitn- 

tions of his Times. By Lywan Anno. 
me De wT} and others. Crown 


WwW y~ De- 
Beveled Edges, $3 


DU CHAILLU'S WILD LIFE cael THE EQUA- 
TOR. Wild Life under the E peter. Narrated for 
yous People. By Pact B. Dv Cuariiy, Author 

scoveries in Equatorial “Africa,” “ Ashan 
Land,” “ Stories of the Gorilla Country," &c. With 
numerous Engravings. 1i2mo, Cloth, $1 75. 


ROSS BROWNE'S APACHE COUNTRY. Adver- 
tures in the Apache Country: a Tour throngh Ari- 
zona and Sonora, with Notes on the Silver pore 
of Nevada. By4J, Ross Browne, Author of “ Yusef,” 
“Crusoe’s Island,” “An Am oxtatin Paraily in Ger- 
many,” “The Land of Thor,” &c., > With Ilins- 
trations. 1&mo, Cloth, Beveled, $2 00 


BEECHER’'S SERMONS, Cowrcere mr Two Vou 
UMES. Gj ne Ag Arp Besonrr, Plymouth 
Charch, Brooklyn. Selected from Published and 
Unpnblished Discouress, and Revised by their Au 
thor. In Two Volumes, 8yo, With Steel Portrait 
by Halpin, Cloth, $5 00, 


| DALTON'S PHYSIOLOGY. A Treatise on Physiology 


and Rig vt For Schools, Families, pan Colleaye, 
By J Darton, M.D., Professor =e piology ta 
the College of Physicians and Su ok ith 
Tustrations. 12mo, Cloth or Ha Toother, $1 W, 


SOL. SMITH'’'S THEATRICAL MANAGEMENT. 
Theatrical Management in the West and South for 
Thirty Years, interepersed with Anecdotical Sketch- 
es, Autobi hicail ven by Sot. Surrn, Retired 
Actor. Wi fteen Illustrations and rr of 
the Author. 8vo, Cloth, $2 00; Paper, 


The New Novels. 


NATURE'S NOBLEMAN. By the Author of “Ra- 
chel's Secret,” &c., &c. Svo, Paper, 50 centa, 

THE WOMAN'S KINGDOM. A LoveStory. By the 
Author of “John Yalifax.” TMiustrations. 8vo, Pa- 
per, $1 00; Cloth, $1 50. 


THE GORDIAN KNOT. By Sinnuxy Beooxs. 8yo, 
Paper, 50 cents. 


Wrxte Corzme. llnstra. 


tions, ; Paper, $1 50, 


Svo, Cloth, $2 


wiky ie ccniien & Brorners will send any Boy abore 
to t 
A of the postane paid, to any part of the United 


C2 ita. 
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Bic Insox. ‘‘ White man, hold on; we want to Big Talkee.” 
Gevyerat Sueripan. ‘No, no. I'll Whip you first, then you can Big Talkee afterward.” 


Sterling Silver Ware, 


AND 


Fine Electro-Plated Ware, 


1 


of the to trade-marks: 
Tradec-Mark eis ) Trade-Mark 
t — \ Sor 
Silver ae i G} ORHAM ME Cy Electro-Plate. 


MANUFACTURED BY THE 
GORHAM MANUFACTURING CO., 
PROVIDENCE, R. I. 

Orders received from the Trade only, but these goods 
ained from responsible dealers every where. 
GORHAM MANUFACTURING CO. 


GET THE BEST 


ORGANS, 
AT PRICES OF INFERIOR WORK. 


New Inventions; New Styles; Greatly Reduced 
Prices; A First-Class Organ for $50; Lowest 
Prices Printed and alike to all; New 
Illustrated Catalogue now ready, 
and free to every applicant. 

The MASON & HAMLIN ORGAN CO,, 

154 TREMONT ST., BOSTON, 
or 596 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


PRINCE & COS. 
ORGANS 
AND MELODEONS. 


Peele OPeateas waane krae 


may be o 








——— = ki ? 
Merwin, Taylor, & Simpkins, 
Manufacturers, Importers, and Jobbers of GUNS, 
AMMUNITION, CUTLERY, FISHING-TACKLE, 
SPORTING GOODS, &c., &c. Sole Agents of W. R. 
Parr's celebrated Breech-Loading Shot-Guns. BAL- 
LARD RIFLES and SHOT-GUNS; EAGLE ARMS 
CO.'s front-loading Cartridge Revolvers ; Colt’s Model 
Revolvers, and other celebrated Arms and Sporting 
Goods. Particular attention given to orders by mail. 
285 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 

Illustrated Catalogues sent on application. 


On’rer READ 
BUT CALL AT HALSTED’S 
FOR YOUR SKATES. ALL THE 
LATEST STYLES ar REDUCED PRICES. 
743 Broapway & 154 Funton Sr., N.Y. 





SAFES 
THE BEST IN THE WORLD. 
ae 265 Broadway, N. Y. 


BELLE MAHONE’S REPLY, 
“At the Gate I wait for Thee.” Beautiful New Song 
and Chorus. Sent to any address on receipt of 30 ets. 
8. BRAINARD & SONS, Cleveland, O. 


ARE 


| 
| 
| 


| and beautiful. Sold by all Druggists. 
R. & iG 





| $20 A DAY aorxts”soineoduce the 


| ticulars free. 











CALENBERG & VAUPEL’S 
AGRAFFE PIANOS 


Recervep Tur First Premivum cx 1868. 
Warerooms and Factory, 333 & 335 West-36th St., N.Y. 


COLD WEATHER DOES NOT CHAP or 
— roughen the skin after using WRIGHT'S 

ALconatep GiycertnE Tabsiet of LIDIFIED Gty- 
certne. Its daily use makes the skin delicately soft 


‘Cm 


G. A. WRI HT, Philadelphia. 
CONSULAR SEAL 
CHAMPAGNE, 


AS IMPORTED FOR NEW YORK UNION CLUB. 
TOMES, MELVAIN & CO., Sole Importers, 


No. 6 MAIDEN LANE, New York. 








Y 
4 
4 





RED JACKET AXI 


Frepericxtown, O., November 2, 1868. 
Lrepincotr & BaKeweE.: 
Dear Sirs,—For the benefit of all whose desires or 
necessities make it their business to chop with an axe, 
I would say: Try the Red Jacket. It cuts deeper than 


the common bit. Being round on the cut, it does not 
stick in the wood. Every chopper with the common 
axe must discover that there is as much labor and 
strength expended in takiug the axe out of the cut as 
in making the blow. This with the Red Jacket is all 
avoided, and from one third to one half the labor is 
saved in cutting the same quantity. By putting in the 
same labor that is necessary with a common axe, you 
can easily make at least thirty-three per cent. more 
wood in the same time. You are safe in letting an 
honest man try your Red Jacket on these tests, an 
if it fails refund him his money. 
Respectfully yours, HARRY BALDWIN. 

For sale by all responsible hardware dealers and the 

manufacturers, LIPPINCOTT & BAKEWELL, 
Prrrssuren, Pa., Sole Owners of Colburn’s and 
Red Jacket Patents. 
' Ty 

SOMETHING for CHRISTMAS. 

Nothing can be more acceptable as a Present for 
Christmas and New Year's than a’ GOOD SEWING 
MACHINE. Such is the ‘‘FLORENCE,” adapted to 
all kinds of family work. There is none better. Ev- 
ery Machine warranted to give perfect satiafaction, or 
money will be refunded after a fair trial. 


BICKFORD ‘KNITTING MACHINE, 
One of the best, for all kinds of Knitting, in the 
world. Price, $80. 

DEALERS IN 
SILK, COTTON, MACHINE-NEEDLES, 
Shuttles, Bobbins, Oil, Machine- 
Trimmings, &c., &c. 

: 505 Broapway, New York; 

INGTON Street, 
FOSTER & RICHARDSON, 
Successors to C. Parcn & Co. 


141 Wasn- 


SALESROOMS 


3« STON, 


BUCKEYE $20 SHUTTLE SEWING MACHINES, 
Stitch alike on both sides, and is the only Licensed 
Shuttle Machine in the market sold for less than $40. 
All others are infringements, and the seller and user 
are liable to prosecution and imprisonment. Full par- 
Address 

W. A. HENDERSON & CO., Cleveland, Ohio. 





SURGICAL TRACTS on the Treatment of Thirty 
\ Diseases to which people are most subject, mailed 
for Red Stamp. Henry A. Dantes, M.D., Consult- 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 

















{January 16, 1869. 








Poticeman. ‘‘ Hallo! 


What's the Matter—are you Hurt?” 


Borrin (feebly). ‘‘ Not (hic) least in the World. Shimply (Aic) waitin’ for a Fren’!” 








ing and Operative Surgeon, 144 Lexineton Avz., N.Y. 


VELOCIPEDES. 





WooD BROTHERS, 
596 Broadway, New York, 


Manufacturers of fine Pleasure Carriages, are now 
prepared to receive orders for the celebrated 


PARISIAN VELOCIPEDES, 


of their own manufacture, which for durability and 
beauty-of*tinish are not equaled. 


_ WILL COST 





nothing but yous address and’return (3c.) postage, sent 
us before February 20th, to secure a chance of getting 
one of 5 Gotpy Watcues or oft50 Goty Pens which we 
shall give away, without favor, on said date. Object: 
to introduce our manufactures. 

I. E. BOSSARD & CO., At.entown, Pa. 





Katpenserc & Son, Manufact'rs of 
i4 Meerschaum Pipes and Holders, with 
Monograms, Portraits, &c. Whole- 
sale and Retail. Repairing in all its 
branches. Send for Drawings and 
Price-List. Box 6724. Stores: 23 Wall 
8t., 6 John St., 71 Nassau St., corner John St. 


D' DE JONGH S 








lick TBRoWwN (Oo) IVER OIL 


Is convincingly proved by the highest medical testi- 





mony, and by the practical test of successful experi- 
ence for twenty years in all parts of the world, to be, 
beyond all question, the purest, the most efficacious, 
the most palatable, and, from its rapid curative ef- 
fects, the most economical of all kinds. 


CONSUMPTION & DISEASES OF THE CHEST. 

DR. DE JONGH'’S Oil is administered with extra- 
ordinary success in cases of consumption and diseases 
of the chest. No remedy so rapidly restores the ex- 
hausted strength, improves the nutritive functions, 
stops emaciation, checks the perspiration, quiets the 
cough and expectoration, or produces a more marked 
and favorable influence on the local malady. 


DEBILITY OF ADULTS AND CHILDREN. 

DR. DE JONGH'’S Oil possesses unequaled and pe- 
culiar nutritive and restorative properties; hence its 
marvelous efficacy in debility of adults and children. 
It revives the natural appetite; improves, reanimates, 
and regulates the functions of digestion and assimila- 
tion; and enfirely restores health and strength to the 
most feeble and deteriorated constitutions. 


MARK. 





Dr Dr JONGH'S GENUINE 
OIL is shipped to the UNITED 
STATES in Imperial Half-Pint 
Bottles ONLY, sealed with a 
Patent Trade -Mark Capsule, 
color blue opaque, white top, 
~ stamped with a blue fish on a red 
= shield, and the label, under the 
“~“/ wrapper, on each bottle, bears 

<O/ THREE SIGNATURES, viz. : 
sv those of Dr. De Jonean; of 
Ansar, Harrorp & Co.; and 
of Epwarv Grery & Co. 


TRADE 






Soir Consi@nees, 

ANSAR, HARFORD & CO., 77, Strand, London. 
Soir AcorenmiTep AGENTS In AMERICA, 
EDW’D GREEY & C0., 38, Vesey St., New York. 
Sold by all Druggists, at $1.50 per Bottle. 
Gz A Descriptive Pamphlet post free on application. 


Henry Ward Beecher 


PREACHING IN EVERY HOUSE 
EVERY SUNDAY. 


PLYMOUTH PULPIT. 


The Only Authorized Reports of 
Mr. Beecher’s Discourses. 


Issued weekly, in neat pamphlet form, well 
on good paper, suitable for binding, containing 
and Prayer. 

Price 8 cents; $3 per yer; $1 75 per half year. 

Subscriptions received by the publishers. 

The Trade supplied by the American News Co. 


nted, 
rmon 





Conant's Parent Brxpers mailed free on receipt of 


50 cents. 
J.B. FORD & CO. 


164 Nassav Sr., Peintinc-Hovse Square, New York. 





Tue AUTOMATIC 
CLOTHES WASHER and 
BOILER. Joun Rest, 
Pat. Nov. 29, 1864. Dis- 
penses with labor, wear, 
andtear. Decided by the 
Patent Office to be the 
only original and_first 
3 Self-Acting PortableWash 

Boiler ever made. 
(See Decision of the United States Patent Office, 
6S.) 





From Journal New York State Fair, 1868. 

“The operation of this machine was fully satisfac- 
tory, and the Committee award it the First Premium, 
for the reason that it did its work effectually without 
rubbing the clothes.” 

Sample Boiler, No. 8, medium size, $10; vr parts for 
the improvement, with Royalty Stamp, $4. Sent C.O.D. 
Liberal Terms offered to Dealers and reliable Agents, 

Senp Stamp ror Crrourar. 

AUTOMATIC CLOTHES WASHER anv BOILER 
CO. Deport, 19 CovrrLanptr Street, New York. 


Wn. Knabe & Co, 


Grand, Square, and Upright 


PIANOS. 


Unapproachable for their 
IMMENSE POWER OF TONE, GREAT SINGING 
QUALITY, 

Evenness throughout the entire Scale, Easy Action, 
Workmanship, and Durability, and pronounced 
Pnequaled by all the 


Famep Artists or TuHIs Cocntry AND Evrore. 
Every Instrument Warranted for Ten Years. 
WAREROOMS, 
650 BROADWAY, New 


J. BAUER & CO.,, 


General Agents and Manufacturers and Importers of 


Musical Instruments, Strings, and 
Musical Merchandize. 


|. 0, BULL'S 
3 New York. Soy. 


BAY RUM SOAP 


The Best Soap in use. 
HONE BETTER IMPORTED, 


Yorx. 














